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an entrancing biography of Graymoor’s Founder 


Here is the opportunity of a lifetime to own this 
handsome, luxuriously bound book which you will 
treasure and your friends will envy. 

From an abandoned chapel in the wilderness to 
the majestic glory of Graymoor. Filled with disiliu- 
sionments, disappointments, heartaches and be- 
trayals. Finally, the triumphant note—the realiza- 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 
Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 

Please send _____copies of “Father Paul 

of Graymoor” at $4.00 per copy. 


[] Check [] Money Order Postal Note 


Name 
Please print name 
Street 


City 


tion of an ideal. That's the story of Father Paul of 
Graymoor. Father David has sought painstakingly 
to render his work intelligible by giving full 
quotations from the miscellaneous writings and 
lectures of Father Paul of Graymoor. You are 
given the fullest picture of the mind of the 
brilliant Founder of the Society of the Atonement 
and shown the roots from which it sprang. Yet 
for the uninitiated either in theology or philoso- 
phy every page has been illuminated by a method- 
ical and scholarly biographer. 

Picture this magnificent book in your home. 
Your family will enjoy reading it—your friends 
will admire and envy you for possessing it. You 
can’t afford to miss reading this book. You will 
never forgive yourself if you do. 372 pages in 
binding of incomparable richness—the most thrill- 
ing reading you have ever known. Write now for 
your copy. Do it now before you mislay this con- 
venient, postage paid, order form. 
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correspondence 


This Month 
NOVICE MASTER... Fi 


Lewis, $.A. is the Superior as well as 


Andrew 


master at Our Lady olf 
the Atonement Novitiate Valley 
Falls, R.L., pictured this month on 
our cove! 


the novice 


You might say that no 

ices are baby religious learning the 
life. They #vbApveur brown habit but 
is vet thev have’ takeafho wows. Fi 
instruct) the 
novices in the andiments of the ré 
ligious life 


Andrew's work is to 
to _teagh them how to 
pri how to follow thé Massy how 
to sav the Divine Office how to 
obseive the Bule and Constitutions 
nd in general t6 Gggyee them the 
training that thev need 

Fr. Andrew comes from that cra 
dle of vocations, Prince Edward Is 
land, Canada. He made his prepara 
tory studies for the priesthood at 
Graymoor and at the Catholic Uni 
versity of America in Washington 
where he was ordained in the Shrine 
# the Immaculate Conception. He 
has served as curate at St. Anthony’s 
Church in Hereford, Texas, and for 
one vear he was in charge of the 
Chair of Unity 
in Washington 


Octave observance 


REFRESHING So often today 
vou hear that the younger genera 
tion Is going to the dogs. You read 
about dope addiction, hot rodders 
delinquents, and the sins of youth 
in general. It’s 
other 
ture as it is presented in The 
Young Faithful because you begin 
to see that there is hope and that 
everything is not lost. Every once in 
a while it’s a good idea to sit back 
and realize that while there is a lot 
of evil in this world there is also a 
lot of good. It keeps you sane. The 
wuthor who 


refreshing to 


see the side ot the pic 


writes under a pen 
name is a professor in a large East 


ern university. 


GLAMOUR... We liked The Face 
on the Kitchen Floor just as soon as 
we saw the manuscript even though 
it is a bit long. Recently in skipping 
through the competitors, the secular 
magazines, we have noticed how 
much space is given to articles on 
the care of the body and how much 


Fr. Andrew Lewis, S.A 


advertising there is for reducing 
pills, and candies, and courses, and 
aids to beauty. Now don’t misunder 
stand us. We don't advocate that 
everv one let himself or herself go 
but at the same time we do 
believe that this cult of the 


can be 


sloppy 
bod, 


overdon 


HOLY SOULS... Next month, No 
vember, is the month of the Holy 
Souls. At Graymoor we are having a 
Solemn Mass on November second 
Souls 
in Purgatory, and 300 masses there 


the Commemoration of the 


after for the repose of the souls of 
our benefactors and their relatives 
and friends. If you would like to 
have your relatives and friends in 
cluded in 


these Masses see ou 


announcement on page 25 


HOLY WATER... As a token of ow 
appreciation for their help we are 
giving plastic Holy Water Fonts to 
the benefactors of Graymoor. If you 
would like to have one write in and 
let us know. You are welcome to 
them as long as they last. Address 
your letter to THe Lamp, Peekskill 
N.Y. 


APOLOGY ... Last 
article, Modern American Crusader 
we forgot to give credit for the fine 
posters used to illustrate it. Credit 
should have gone to the Institute 
for American Democracy. Mr. Rich 
ard A. Zinn, Director of the Institute, 
gave us permission to 
them. 


month in ow 


reproduce 



























































































Invoke Saint Anthony 
in Your Need 


St. Anthony’s fame as a restorer of 
lost things, as comforter of the afflict- 
ed, as a helper in necessities, and as 
a continuous worker of miracles has 
grown from day to day. 

Here at Graymoor we receive hun- 
dreds of petitions to be prayed for in 
the Perpetual Novena at St. Anthony’s 
Shrine, and it is notable from the let- 
ters of thanksgiving which come to us 
that a great number of favors are 
granted. There is no better way one 
can show appreciation for favors re- 
ceived through St. Anthony’s inter- 
cession than by contributing to the 
support of our poor students. Hu- 
manly speaking, our main reliance, 
next to Divine Providence, for the 
wherewithal to pay the bills for their 
support is the alms contributed by 
Saint Anthony’s Clients. 

We will be glad to receive petitions 
for remembrance in the Perpetual 
Novena to St. Anthony at Graymoor. 
A new Novena begins every Tuesday. 
Address: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS 


OF THE ATONEMENT 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 
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Two Points of View 
Dear Father 

It is a pleasure to let you know 
that we find Ti 


most interesting Catholic 


Lamp one of the 
magazines 
and that the editing and the presen 
tation of the articles are really first 
class. We wish vou continued sucec 
ind progress in your undertaking 
Mrs. Joseph Sisque 
New York City, N. 

Dear Father 

It is so easy to criticize that TL have 
hesitated to write regarding some 
changes in THe Lamp 

I see in the August munber that 
two persons have expressed my opin 
ion—one is “not to glamourize Tu 
Laxp but to continue it with the 
The other 
to do away with the ponderous il 
lustrations—a little sketch sceming to 
fill the need better. 

May I add a third—that new art 
introduced” in the old way 
At present the beginning of some new 


simplicity of Father Paul 


icles be 


articles gives the impression that they 
aire 


continuation of the previous 
page 

These methods may be in accord 
ance with the present trend of abbre 
viating everything, but they don't 
seem to make good sense or anv in 
provement to me. 

I hope that this will be received 
in the spirit in which it is written—one 
of great regard for THe Lamp and 
its continued giowth. 


Name withheld 


Letter to a Draftee 
Dear Father, 

I have just read T.F. Britt’s article, 
Letter to a Draftee, in your August 
issue. Since I am a serviceman | was 
especially interested in an article of 
that type which could not have gotten 
its point across in a better style. 

1 am going to pass the artick 
around from one hand to another be- 
cause of the importance of the advice 
it presents. The article has strengthen 
ed my conviction that the serviceman 
who stays close to the Sacraments 
will, in Mr. Ritt’s words, “come home 
with a greater realization of the Prov 
idence of God and a more profound 


respect for His Mystical Body, the 


Church.” 


Albert Hebert 
Postmaster, San Francisco 
Pass Them Along 
Dear Father, 
Now hold on a minute, please! My 





Lamp hasn't gone out but my sub 
scription has expired. I haven't re 
ceived the July issue and I miss it for 
| have been a subscriber for many 
vears. So if | am in the doghouse get 

me out. 

As a Public High School teacher 
I find so much help in so many ways 
LAMP Keep up the good 
work. | teach in a community about 
70 miles from here. Eight out of 9] 
High School Catholic 
When | finish your magazine it is 
sent to Br. William, C.M.S.E., Nilgiri 
South India. So shines THe Lamp! 

Arthur William Moore 

St. Cloud, Minn 


in Tut 


pupils are 


Dear Father, 

I write this note soliciting a favour 
at your hands. 

We are badly in need of Catholic 
Newspapers, Books, Periodicals and 
magazines ete. for our Catholic Club 
and Circulating Library. Now every 
body knows, since the war, the cost 
of living has risen considerably. Hence 
it is impossible for us to buy good 
books ete. for our Club. The aim of 
our Catholic Club is to draw as many 
souls as possible to Our Divine King 

It will be a great boon if you will 
kindly give my name and address ¢ 
catholic 
friends and ask them to send Catholic 


your relatives or devoted 
Books, Magazines, papers etc., regu 
larly in every week as soon as they 
are finished with them. These litera 
tures are powerful weapons against 
Communism. 

C. Arputhaswami Pillai 
Ramapuram, Nagercoil 

Southern India 


Dear Father, 

This last issue of THe Lamp is a 
treasure to me. It contains inspiration, 
a reminder, confidence, which at all 
times is and should be in every 
Christian home. 

In our daily news, the Protestants 
stated they are deeply concerned 
about the immorality of their people 
I shall always do the best I can to 
encourage THE Lamp as the Ideal. 

Mrs. Mary M. Kuebler 
Toledo, Ohio 
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Half A World Enslaved 


Neno, SO WE are told, played a fiddle while Rome burn 
ed. But Nero wasn't happy. He was a fatalist, even 
though a quite spectacular one. To rejoice in the face of 
present anxieties and at the same time to retain sanity 
is (as it was not for the pagan) possible for a Christian 
Indeed, for him such brightness of outlook is proper. A 
Christian is to the world what the soul is to the body. 
\{ member of the Church which extols faith, hope, and 
love as the highest virtues must needs be confident. “To 
rejoice In being exactly where we are surrounded by 
what enemies we have, to wish to be nowhere else but 
in the here and now where alone for us are extended the 
strengthening arms of God, this,” writes Fr. McGinley 
S.] the very summit of our confidence is the recovery 
of our real childhood under God.” 

Many conditions of our time are calculated to dry 
up the wells of our confidence. As Catholics, our sym 
pathies are universal. Though high prices and high taxes 
distress us, we are also distressed by the fact 1) that half 
the world is enslaved, 2) that thousands of people in 
Eastern Europe are being exterminated, and 3) that 
Russia is consolidating its vast seizure of power at break 
neck speed. 

Russia’s slave labor practices are known from thos« 
who lived and escaped to tell their gruesome stories 
Albert K. Heriting’s recent book, The Soviet Slave Empire 

Funk, $3.75,) estimates the inmates of Russian slave 
labor camps at from 8 to 20 million. Under the eye of the 
MVD these victims toil in 75 lumber camps, 160 mining 
enterprises, 16 stone quarries, 84 railroad and highway 
construction companies, 41 chemical plants, 12 hydro 
electric projects, 8 oil fields, and a number of other 
industries, including the atomic energy program. And the 
Soviet satellites in Eastern Europe and China are rapidly 
adopting this degrading slave labor system on the Rus 
sian pattern. 

rhe betrayal and extermination of the Polish “under 
ground” army has just been fully told by its supreme 
commander, General Bor-Komarowski, in The Secret 
Army (Macmillan, $4.00.) On July, 1944, the embattled 
Poles made their final stand before Warsaw with the 
Nazis on one side and the Soviets on the other. The 
Russians urged the Polish civilian army to engage the 
superior German forces. “Poles! The time of liberation is 
at hand. Poles to arms!” In the 63 days of fighting which 
ensued the Soviet army made no move to help, but 
merely watched the slow destruction of the Poles and 
their capital city. When the Nazis surrendered, the Rus 
sian army entered Warsaw and denounced the heroic 
Polish survivors, most of whom have never been heard 
of again. At Yalta, this blackmail was given final ratifica 
tion. 

The alarming speed at which Russia is transforming 
the public and private lives of one hundred million 




















Eastern Europeans is pointed out by Hugh Seton-Watson 
in The East European Revolution (Praeger, $5.50.) “It 
the policy can be maintained for a few gene rations,” he 


writes, “East Europe will have no more Poles, Czechs, or 
Hungarians, but Polish, Czech or Hungarian speaking 
homines sovietici.” Should this consolidation of power be 
effected, it is not difficult to foresee the gravity of the 
next phase of Soviet aggression. 

And even at this date united Western action against 
the Communist power is hampered in many ways by a 
kind of infected thinking which would regard the Com- 
munist advance as inevitable. This species of fatalism is 
a mad technique similar to that once enacted by Nero 
It is essentially pagan and inhuman. It discounts the 
power of the free world to act against Russian aggrand 
izement. It trusts in charts and statistics and bombs. It 
does not reckon with the enormous energy of free men 
inspired by Christian faith and hope. Only through the 
efforts of men who are penetrated with this confidence 
will error and deceit be destroyed and will half a 
world be liberated. 


Theatre Under Catholic Auspices 


Tue oricin of the early English drama stemmed from 
the Church. It was the development of the Mystery and 
Miracle Plays in the Middle Ages which made the ach 
ievements of Shakespeare possible; But the two institu- 
tions—the Church and the Theatre—are, not very close 
in our Twentieth Century. The Catholic who imbibes 
three movies a week or three Broadway shows a week, 
good or bad, is very likely to develop mental ulcers. 
Perhaps no American Catholic, has done more for the 
revival of Catholic Theatre than Fy. Urban Nagle, O.P., 
of Blackfriars Guild. His recent book, Behind the Masquc 
(McMullen, $3.50) is stimulating feading, and points to 
great achievements in future Catholic theatre. t 
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It is a good thing to recognize 


that in spite of all the bad things 


we hear about young people, still 


many are living their Faith 


THave been a Catholic for 
My conversion 


ten vears 
Was not precipitant 
nor was it the climax of an emotional 
eruption. Prior to my asking God for 
the gift of faith | had studied desul 
torily for oven eighteen vears the 
history, culture and philosophy of the 
Church, as well as the other 
religions of the world. Yet. despite 


the possession of a 


great 
more than per 
functory knowledge of 
and after ten vears of active life in 
Christ’s family, there are things that 
continue to goings-on in 
the old homestead that are a constant 
source of wonderment. I still marvel 
at incidental habits within the family 
circle that occur day 


Catholicism 


amaze me 


in and day out 
year after year—things I knew prac 
tically nothing of in the years [ was 
a Protestant. From my reading | 
gleaned not the faintest picture of 
common practices that, I am positive 
not one in a thousand non-Catholics 
know about. 


observation has been 


Much of my 


done in a university community and 


the immemorial usages of which | 


shall speak 


yvoung Catholics 


have been enacted by 
For obvious reasons 
as well as the 
faculty 
be pseudonymous 


the latter 
It is on 


mV rare university at 


which. | am a member must 
I shall simply call 
Secularania | 

Holy Days ot Obligation 
that I get the greatest thrill from the 
student brethren. In 


dominantly Protestant town 


conduct of my 
the small 
where our school is located there are 


few early risers. Consequently not 
many people other than the sprinkling 
of Catholic faculty and 
townspeople probably not any of the 
intelligentsia had 


seelng 


members 
non-Catholic have 
the inspiring experience of 
hundreds of young people pouring 


dark 


weekday morning to pay their respects 


into church at 6:30 on a cold 


by MICHAEL WALLACE 


THAT ALI 


0 Almighty God. On second thought 
he spectacle might possibly leave the 
ion-Catholic intellectuals completely 
unmoved To me 


however such a 


sight in this crass materialistic age is 
miraculous 

voung Catholics attend Mass 
mm Sundays 


know 


nothing short of 

These 
Certainly. Evervon 
that. But 


the 


seems to here is 
veekday and 
t Holy Day 


reminded of it at 


True, it is 
of Obligation and they 
Mass on Sun 


intense 


com 


Welt 
day nevertheless college 


students have a penchant for torget 
ting almost everything excepting the 
Nor their 
around to roll them out of 


their beds 


collegiate wh Per were 
parents 
Phrough the cold, deserted 
and town) they 
darkened Protes 
locked until Sun 


all night diners where 


streets of campus 


thudged past the 
tant churches next 
day past the 
the aroma of coffee and frving bacon 
who 
sleet 
temple of 
faithful 
Protestant boy 
Sunday 


necessitated is pre 


tantalized those were 
and numbing 


God. These 


fasting 
on through the 
cold to the 
ire the voung 
To me us a Yome 
to church on ordeal 


by torture It 


Was al 


requisites i thorough scrubbing 
getting decked out in my Sunday suit 
ind a detestable stiff collar 
together with muc' 


When at last 


( ushione d 


Inspection 
of finger nails 
brushing and combing 
I sat 


invariably felt pretty much as I 


stiffly in ou pew | 
think 
i pup must feel that has been entere 
in a dog show. But voung Catholics 
dash off to weekday Masses ind 
sometimes even on Sunday, in 
Girls 


and 


ilmost 
slacks on 


neighborhood 


anv attire 
Dhue 
in Mother Hubbard dresses, concealed 
fairl beneath 
coats wired up in 


arrive in 
jeans Wives 
cliscreetl, buttone 
Many t 
curlers under a gavlv colored babush 
ka. Searfs are 


bowing of 


head is 


evervwhere and the 
heads at the Elevation is 


remindtul of a wind passing 


bloom 


is rare as 


over a 
Among 


spats 


garden in full 
the boys, neckties are 
One there 
looking sweater 


tlowe1 


morning was the wildest 


moving about in the 
back of it 

figures ol skaters 
From the hip pocket of the boy whe 


was wearing this creation 


sanctuary. On the were 


woven the two 
t slide-rule 
had failed 
when the 


protruded. An altar boy 
to put in 


entered the 


appearance and 


priest chancel unaccom 


panied, the future engineer, without 
stopping to don cassock and surplice 
and joined in the 
Foot of the Altar 
a scholarly looking pro 
a Joe (¢ ollege 


of-the-moment 


had stepped up 
Pravers at the 
I have seen 


fessor and 


both spur 
volunteers, serving at 
the same Mass 

Saturday 


any university 


night at 


Many of the 


night is a big 


winter 
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sports events and dances take place 
m this night; nevertheless the queues 
it the confessionals seem to be almost 
this simply 
even on house party 


is long as usual, and 
Hlabbergasts rik 
veekends! 

On the morning of a football game 
the Catholic 


team will invariably be at 


members of 
Mass 
a game is to be played out 


it home 
Our 
ind if 
of town our men will hear Mass before 


they leave, or else they will have a 
special appointment for confession. 
Several vears ago nealy all the 


members of the team were Catholics 
Sunday morning after a 
particularly difficult home game, at 
the late Mass when those eight or 
ten huskies starved, as 
iunyone would know, they all marched 
Holy 


i sight to have 


ind one 


were nearly 


up and received ( Ommunion 


together, gvoggled the 
eyes of any flowering agnostics pre 
sent. I have no doubt this is common 
Notre Dame in fact I 
think I've read articles on the devout 
Irish. But the 
place of which | write is a secular 


practice at 


ness of the Fighting 
institution, with all that that implies 
Put briefly, a 
the richest 
spirituality 


secular campus is not 
soil for the nurturing of 
but then that could be the 
subject of another article. Let's leave 
it at that 

I wish that some of my non-Catholic 
had been up at St. 
Ash Wednesday morning 
They probably would not have enjoy 
ed the crush any 


acquaintances 
Mary’s on 


more than having 
their smug skepticism shaken up a bit 
as it most 
Skepticism 
when confronted with convincing evi 
dences of great faith, For the benefit 
of any non-Catholics 
Ash not 
of Obligation, however 


surely would have been 


becomes uncomfortable 


who may be 


listening in, Wednesday is 
a Holy Day 
something is given away free on that 
day. One of my students remarked to 
me, as we were leaving the church 
“You would think they were giving 
away greenbacks instead of the cheap 
est thing in the ashes!” At 
when, I venture to say, 
one non-Catholic child in town was 
out of bed, nor a non-Catholic patri 
arch, the packed church was dotted 
here and there with sleepy-eved tots 
and gray heads, voung and old alike 
to be marked with that grim reminder 


world 


of the impermanency of our mortal 
dwellings. 

By no means is the power of the 
Catholic faith manifested 
the Mass 


services. All day long, on every day 


merely by 


attendance at and other 


of the week, people are wandering 
of the building. 
Students drop in for a visit with their 


in and out church 
Lord on their way to classes or afte: 


classes, during the noon hour or dinner 


6-@bhe Lamp - vHar Act May BE ont 





hour; and in the dimly lit church in 
the 


evitably 


evening a few of them are in 


to be found there at prayer 
the 


when you won't find books and 


There is scarcely a moment in 
day 
laundry cases parked in the vestibule. 


lad 
making the Stations of the Cross in the 


I once noticed a public school 
church while outside his cronies were 
playing touch football as they waited 
for him. Lovers stroll into the church 
hand-in-hand to spend a few moments 
with their Savior in the Blessed Sacra- 


ment. | was walking behind a voung 





THE LYNCHING 


He stood gaunt against the morning 
sun. 

His black skin even showed the fear 

As it twitched and quivered around 
his mouth, 


And his eyelids squeezed out a tear 


“He done it all right” ye lled one 
mobster 
“String him up now,” snarled anothe: 


“He's jes like all the 
“Filthy aw thievin 


rest o° them, 


even his mother.” 


The youth felt the wagon carriage 
moc 

He wanted to scream. Didn't anyone 
carer 

Too late. A whip cracked. A 
leaped, 


And he 


mare 


was thrown into the air 


Sam hung there for a moment 
Death puckered His mouth for a note 
He choked hard; the rope bit deeper, 


And the voice froze in his throat 

‘But I stood close enough to hear 
him,” I say 

‘Near enough, though back here 


sev ral feet, 


‘An’ can't help repeatin’ what le 


said 
“Never heard anythin’ as tearful, 
sweet.” 


“Cain't ya hear me people? 
“I aint done no harm. 

“les picked up a turkey 
“From that white man’s farm 


“You says I’se stole a lot, 
“An’ I’se filthy an’ dirty; 
“That I'se fooled with lil white folks, 
“An with white gals I’'se been flirty 


taint so. Taint so! 
“My only crime’s my skin. 
“My only badness is my color 
‘Tse a black boy, that’s my sin 


“But that 


“White Judges! White Judges you is 

wrong, 

I’se gwine to see 

tonight, 

“An He sees me only on the inside, 

“Where Tse no diffrunt. 'se white!” 
Thomas J. Krupa 


“For the Lawd 








couple one day and as the two yot 
in front of the church the girl turned 
to her friend and said, “I must run in 
and say ‘hello’ to God. Coming along?” 
Oh the precious intimacy of the Cath 
olic religion! 

In February we suffered the annual 


Religion in Life Week 


use the word 


here at 
suffered 
because the whole thing from begin 
ning to end 


Secularania. | 


was rather disturbing 


In order to 


cite a final example o 
the marvelous faith within the Catho 
lie Church I will bring in at some 
length this unfortunate, Christian As 
sociation sponsored debacle 
a spirit of malice nor vauntingly 
rather with a_ feeling of 
because here something un 


questionably motivated by a 


not in 
but 
SOTTOW 
was 
sincere 
religion an 
effort which entailed an expenditure 
but 
netted a discouragingly slight return 


desire to aid the cause o! 
of considerable time and money 


as far as I can 
Days and weeks before the begin 


ning of it 


see. 


the program was publicized 


by every available medium in what 
was the most thorough advertising 
campaign I have ever witnessed at 


this institution. The town and campus 
blurbed the dozen or more 
religious leaders who had been book 
them, and detailed, 
ilong with the radio, every facet of 


press 


ed, ran cuts of 
the project. 
the Week roundtable 
discussions were supposed to be held 
all over the campus and in_ the 
fraternity houses, exhibits were as 
sembled and arranged, the Protestant 
churches in scheduled 
to hold fireside wiener roasts, break- 
fasts, movies, and just 
about everything short of three-ring 
circuses, although a modern dance 
put on a religious dance in 
connection with one of the chapel 
services. (Shades of Dr. Norman Guth- 
rie and St. Marks-in-the-Bouwerie 
Church!) 

Much wishy-washy talk was indulg- 
ed in over a period of four days on 
subjects under such titles as “Religion 
and the Problem of Sex” and “Are 
Religion and Science Incompatible?” 
From what I could gather, the speak 
ers, if not their listeners, were in 
agreement that religion is the thing 
the world is in need of. As might 
be expected there was some talk on 
the subject of the separation of Charch 
State, little mention of Christ. 
and as far as the ement of 


God’s Kingdom on earth :. 


Throughout 


town were 


luncheons, 


class 


and 
ady 
oncerned 
nothing really came out ot the whole 
thing toward forwarding it. What 
makes me think so? Well, at one of 
the main sessions in the spacious uni- 
versity chapel not a dozen rows ol 
seats were filled. (Cont. on page 26) 
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WAS uly afternoon and Sally Florid is the word 

Rvan ran an iron over the collar of Watch your posture strive for 
husband’s starched white shirt grace, beauty of movement 
hummed a small tune. On the Sally chuckled. “Maybe a ballet at 
le was a basket piled high with the kitchen stove? 

children’s clothes which were yet “I'm hungry,” said Tod 

e ironed, but Sally worked with a She read on: Are you boring you 
g because the day was sunny, her /iusband with dull chit-chat about the 

¢ yellow kitchen was bright, and  /household? 

ewhere off in the house she heard ‘I hope not—why e! certain 
reassuring sound of her youngest not!” She stood up quickly. “That will 
Tod, shooting it out with an be all from you, Lady Marcella 
gaary outlaw Gathering the newspaper from the 

Present) five-vear-old Tod gallop floor she spread it on the table 
uto the kitchen. He squatted un emptied the luncheon scraps into it 


the ironing board and looked at 
which Sally had laid 
the floor to protect dragging shirt 


“So 
sang out 


on the 


ind marched out to the trash can 
Lady Marcella,” Sally 


‘vou were nothing but a tace 


newspaper long 


ves. “Mama, here’s Li'l Abner kitchen floor. Did you think you could 
it to me, will you, Mama? darken my day? 
1 minute, darling. Just let m« She returned to her ironing. Ot 
this dress.” course she didn’t bore Pete, who was 
xl patted his mother’s run-over the best husband in the world. He 
n shoes. “You got on Pat's shoes loved hearing about the children, he 
re too big.’ plans for the house, and the cannin; 
Sally laughed. “Im wearing vou ind sewing she'd been doing. Pete, a 
rs old loafers because they're salesman for the Dixie Fine Flow 
fortable. | never dreamed that at Company, was always bragging about 
teen Pat's feet would be so big Sally’s biscuits, her pie crusts, and 
She knelt beside Tod. “Now let's feathers cakes. Many a night she'd 
the funnies.” When Sally had heard Pete complain about the light 
shed the bit of reading, her eves bread he had eaten in the Chat and 
m the newspaper photograph of | Chew at lunch time, or the pie crust 
ll-groomed, smiling young woman that tasted like a paper plate at. the 


couldn't be that 
but tonight she would 


Elite Cafe. It 
bored Pete 


watch, she would pay close 


Marcella 
Who Would 


caption read: Lady true 
Advice to Those 

) Fascinating 

Now what’s all this?” asked Sally 


A housewife’s looks 


she 
ittention 
to Pete’s reaction to her conversation 


e read aloud Then the children came trooping 


ersation, and pe rsonality some in from school. Pat. her fourteen-vear 
8 lose much of their tre shness old daughter dropped her books on 
re she is aware of it the kitchen table. She was a slender 


She bit off a hangnail, “Well, Tod girl with delicate features that showed 
t do you think of that? Poor promise of rare beauty Sally looked 
ther IS losing her freshness.” up trom her 1roning pride In het 
Poor Mama,” repeated Tod and eves. “How was the day, Pat?’ 


d his toy car across the kitchen “Great.” Pat put her hands on her 


hips and stared at her mother with 
‘ally continued to read aloud mock severitv. “Just what have vou 
w and admit the facts about pinned vour dress together with this 
figure time? 
od plump,” she admitted cheer Sally fumbled at the top of her 


pink cotton housedress, the one with 
In her 
Cont 


she 


lo 


ok at your skin. Is your complex the missing button hurrs 


uddy? fastened it with a on page 
Taking Lady Marcella’s advice really upset 
bngs and people in the cosy O’Ryan household. 


For a time Mother was glamorous but Father 


and the children were hungry 
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Wuen you enter a church or a chapel 
you dip your fingers into the Holy 
Water and bless yourself. When the 
priest leaves the sacristy to say Mass 
he blesses himself with Holy Water 
taken from the small font attached 
to the wall. At High Mass on Sundays 
the priest blesses the congregation 
with Holy Water. When he has to 
bless religious articles, or buildings, or 
machinery or anything else the priest 
generally uses Holy Water. 

When he sick call he 


enters the house saying, “Peace to 


makes a 


this house, and then he sprinkles the 
room, the patient, and the other people 
there. When a priest is officiating at 
a funeral in the church he walks 
around the body sprinkling it with 
Holy Water and when he gets to the 
grave he sprinkles Holy Water again 
blessing the last resting place of the 
departed soul. Holy Water is one of 
the most common and effective sac 
ramentals! of our church. 

older catechisms 
defined as “water 
with solemn 
prayer to beg God’s blessing on thos« 
who use it and to protect them from 
the devil and the dark 
ness.” 


In one of our 
Holy Water is 


blessed by the priest 


powers of 


Water and washing and sprinkling 
have always been exterior symbols of 
interior cleanliness and purity. From 
among the 
pagans as well as among the Jews 


the very earliest times 
ceremonial washings and purifications 


with water were always held before 
they began their religious rites. 

As an example of this we have the 
command of God, given to Moses, re 
corded in the Book of Exodus: “Thou 
shalt make also a brazen laver to wash 
in...and water being put into it 
Aaron and his sons shall wash thei: 
feet in it when they are 
going into the tabernacle of the test 
imony and when they are to come to 
the altar to offer on it incense to the 
Lord.” 


hands and 


Even in the time of the Apostles 
vessels of water were placed at the 
entrance of churches and the faithful 
performed a similar ceremony to sig 
nify their freedom from sin. Later on 
the custom arose of blessing this water 
dedicating it with special services, anc 
sprinkling the people with it. In time 
the people began to take the water 
home with them and keep it there 
And this custom remains to this day 
although, unfortunately, it is not as 
strong as it once was. 

Holy Water contains a very small 
amount of salt. Just as the water is a 
symbol of cleanliness and purity, so 
the salt.is a symbol of freshness, sound 
ness, and freedom from corruption. 
The story is told in the Old Testa 
ment of the inhabitants of Jericho who 


forced to leave their 
their water supply 
was polluted. They came to the Proph- 
“Behold, the lo 
this city is very good but 
very bad and _ the 
And he said, “Bring 
me a new vessel and put salt into it; 
they had brought it he 
went out to the spring of the waters 


were almost 


homes because 
et Eliseus and said 
cation of 
the waters are 
ground barren.’ 


ind when 


and cast the salt into it and said, “Thus 
saith the Lord, ‘I have healed these 
there 
death or barrenness in them.” And the 
healed unto this day. 
The blessing of Holy Water can be 


waters and shall be no more 


waters were 


of mankind. May all who use it have 
health of body. May all 
that it touches or is sprinkled over be 
delivered from all corruption and 
attack of the hosts of hell 

Following this comes the exorcism 


mind and 


every 


of the water 

Creature Water, I exorcise thee in 
the Name of God, the Almighty 
Father. and in the Name of Jesus 
Christ, His Son, Our Lord, and by the 
power of the Holy Ghost (and at the 
words, Father, Son, and Holy Chost 
makes the Sign of the 
Cross) that by this exorcism you may 


the priest 


be able to repel the devil with all his 


O God Who hast made use of water for the benefit of mankind 


graciously hear our prayer and pour the power of Thy blessing 


into this water. Grant that it may vanquish demons and give 


relief in sickness; may it deliver our homes from all harm... 


divided into two parts—first the exor 
cism of the creatures salt and water 
by which the power of the devil is 
dispelled, and then the blessing prop 
er by which the salt and water are 
made effective for the spiritual and 
temporal welfare of men. 

The priest who is blessing the Holy 
Water exorcises the salt as follows: 

Creature Salt, I exorcise thee by 
the Living God, by the True God, by 
the Holy God, (and at the words 
Living, True and Holy, he makes the 
Sign of the Cross) by that God who 
through the Prophet Eliseus 
manded thee to be cast into the water 


com 
to cure its barrenness. By this exor 
cism may thou be made good for the 
faithful and bring health of soul and 
body to all who use thee. From what 
soever place in which thou art sprin 
kled may all deceits, and wickedness 
and crafty wiles of Satan be dispelled 
and be driven away and may every 
unclean spirit be commanded in His 
Name to depart, Who is to come to 
judge the living and the dead and 
all the world by fire. 

Then the Priest continues with the 
blessing of the salt 

Let Us Pray 

Almighty and Eternal God, through 
thy boundless humbly 
implore Thee to bless and sanctify 
(end at these words he makes the 
Sign of the Cross) this creature salt 
which Thou hast given for the benefit 


mercies we 


by SAMUEL CUMMINGS. S. A. 
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fallen angels through the power of 
the same Lord, Jesus Christ, Who will 
judge the living and the 
and all the world by fire. 

Then the priest continues: 

Let Us Pray 

O God, Who hast use of 
water in the greatest sacraments for 
the benefit of mankind, graciously 
hear our prayer and pour the power 
of Thy blessing (at the word blessing 
the priest makes the Sign of the Cross) 
into this water which we have pre 
pared with many kinds of purifica- 
Grant that this creature of 
Thine, used so often in Thy mysteries, 
may vanquish demons and give relief 
in sickness. When it is sprinkled in the 
homes or on the properties of the 
faithful may it free these homes and 
properties from every moral taint and 
deliver them from harm. Let no evil 
spirit dwell therein and no infectious 
air; may the the wicked 
enemy be broken. And if there is any- 
thing in the house which would do 
harm to the health or happiness of 
the members of the family may it be 
put to flight by the sprinkling of this 
water so that the welfare we seek by 
calling on Thy Holy Name may be 
defended from assaults of every kind. 
Through Our Lord, Christ. 
Amen. 

At this point the priest sifts the 
blessed salt into the water in the 
form of a triple cross, saying: 

May this salt and water be mixed 
together in the (Cont. on page 244 
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The Face on the Kitchen Floor 
(From page 7) football pin; the 
red and black ribbons were still dang 
ling from the pin 

“Oh that,” Sally grinned back at 
her daughter. “I thought I'd take in 
a football game this afternoon.” 

“I know,” laughed Pat. “When the 
season begins next Fall you may have 
that button on again—maybe.” 

Eight-year-old Betty had 
the ruom in time to hear the last of 
the conversation, “Well 


entered 


anyway, she 
keeps our buttons sewed on.” She 
stood on tiptoe to kiss her mother’s 
cheek. “I'm hungry.” 

Sally brushed a strand of hair back 
from her forehead. “Sandwiches?” 

“Mother,” said Pat, “why don’t you 
cut your hair? It’s too long. Long hai: 
isn't stylish now. I'll give you a home 
permanent.” 

“Stylish or not,” Sally let down her 
ironing board. “I can still beat all of 
you at croquet. Let’s sand 
wiches.” But a small uneasiness stirred 
within her. The children were right 
she had been neglecting her appear 


have 


ance. Perhaps she had been hasty in 
tossing away Lady 
“I'm starving, starving, starving.’ 
That was Gary, aged ten, yelling from 
the front door. 
After the 
sandwiches, 


Marcella’s advice 


children finished their 
Sally baked a coconut 
meringue pie. She had planned to 
bathe, put on a fresh dress, and do 
something about her hair before din 
ner, but Tod fell down and cut his 
knee. She stopped to that. 
Then Betty ran into trouble with a 
new piece she was learning on the 
piano. Sally helped Betty over the 
rough places, and just as she was 
heading for the bathtub Pat called, 
“Oh, Mother, I just can't get this 
Algebra. The book is simply stupid. 
Can you explain it?” It took Sally a 
few minutes to absorb the instructions 
and when she had finished with Pat 
Gary, the ten-year-old arrived from 
the baseball diamond so covered with 
mud, he looked like a mummy. Clean 
ing Gary consumed thirty 

And that was why Sally came to 
the dinner table that night with her 
dark hair tossed, the ribbons on the 
football pin dusted with flour, and 
her cheeks pink from hurrying. 

Her husband smiled. “You look 
tired, honey. Pat and Betty should 
help you more in the kitchen.” 

Sally cast a grateful glance at Pete, 
whose quiet, thoughtful ways had 
a bulwark to her during the 
past fifteen years. “They do help,” 
Sally apologized for her daughters, 
“but you know they have lessons and 
music. For instance this afternoon 
Betty had trouble with the ‘Dance 
of the Elves’.” Sally launched into a 


doctor 


minutes. 


been 
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description of Betty’s music and Pat's 
Algebra troubles, but in the middle 
of a sentence she stopped short. Pete 
was not listening. His eyes were on 
his plate. At that moment Gary began 
an account of the afternoon’s game 
and Sally realized with a pang that 
Pete did not know she had 
stopped mid-way in a 


even 
sentence 

Until now, she had completely for 
gotten her plan to watch Pete's 
reaction to their conversation. But the 
answer had been forced on her. Lady 
Marcella was right. She was boring 
her husband 

Anxiety trod heavily across Sally’s 
heart. It could be my imagination, 
she told herself. She tried again, when 


there was a lull in the conversation 





AUTUMN HILLS 


The summer dust from tourist motor 


car 

Has settled with the rain on needled 
ground; 

The smell of heat and casual cooking 
fires 

Has vanished on the frosty autumn 
breex 

No haze of traffic smoke deceives 
the air; 


Instead, the hills lie resting, free and 
bare 

Of all but woodsy things. The 
trees 

Stand tall as brightly lighted altar 
fires 

Among the kneeling pines and waters 
sound 

Their rising organ music high and fai 

Alone I seek the autumn hills again, 

Knowing who loves them best is un 
afraid 

Of solitary smoke and lonely rain 

Or timeless thunder echoed down a 
glade. 

by Helen Howland Prommel 


aspen 





She told Pete of her plans for recover 
ing the living room furniture in a new 
floral design for summer. 

“That will be nice,” said Pete and 
when he failed to add his usual plans 
for new wallpaper, or a good print to 
be hung over the couch, Sally was 
more certain than ever that Pete was 
losing interest. Just how long this had 
been true, she wasn’t sure. She had 
taken his interest for granted so long, 
Sally 
no way of telling how much weariness 


thought dejectedly, there was 


she had contributed to her husband’s 
evenings. 

After dinner, Pete instructed Pat 
and Betty to wash dishes. “Your 
mother is exhausted,” he added. 

Apologetically Sally dusted the 
flour from the ribbons of the foot- 
ball pin. “It isn’t that I’m tired, it’s 
just that I didn’t have time to dress 


before dinner—I only look worn out. 

The telephone rang and Pete 
stepped into the hall to answer it; the 
children went about their various 
duties, and Sally stood alone trying 
vainly to smooth the wrinkles from her 
pink housedress. 

Never one to spend time grieving 
over mistakes, Sally O’Ryan promptly 
set about to remedy the two condi 
tions that she felt she had been neg 
lecting: her personal appearance and 
conversational graces. 

That night she slipped out to the 
trash can with a flashlight and re 
trieved Lady Marcella. After cleansing 
the smiling face as much as possible 
she took the article to a secluded spot 
in the house and read it thoroughly 

The next day Sally went to town. 
Go on a beauty spree, the article 
Buy a new perfume, new 
shades of lipstick, experiment with a 
different nail polish, try an unusual 
shade of face powder. Sally's make- 
up kit consisted of one lipstick, and a 
box of face powder. It had been years 
since she’d worn nail polish or per 


ady ised. 


fume 

As she 
metics counter, some of the anxiety 
left her heart, and she began to feel 
a bit mischievous. First she purchased 
a vial of Night Winds perfume, next 
a Skylark lipstick, and as a final touch, 
she selected a bottle of Tossed Kisses 
nail polish, which Sally decided was 
indeed a garish shade of red. 

“This will make the family stop 
feeling she thought 
vleefully. 

One of the suggestions for improv 
ing conversational ability had been 
to delve into poetry. So Sally’s next 
stop was at a bookstore where she 
selected a book of poems. 

She visited a dress shop and then 
hurried home to give herself a per 
wave. 


browsed around the cos 


sorry for me,” 


manent While the wave was 
setting, Sally absorbed as much of the 
poetry as possible. She also considered 
which of the best-sellers she would 
read and discuss with Pete. 

That night at dinner, there were 
no hot biscuits. And Sally had not 
had time to prepare a dessert, but 
she arrived at the table with her 
hair in soft curls; she wore the Skylark 
lipstick and a new yellow linen dress. 
Somehow she hadn't found the cour- 
age to wear the Night Winds perfume, 
nor the Tossed Kisses nail polish. She'd 
save that for another night, Sally 
promised herself. For the present she 
felt she would do. 

The family went overboard with 
their compliments. Only Tod asked 
for biscuits and complained because 
dessert. When Pete 
said he would have to take his attrac- 
tive wife out for (Cont. on page 27) 


there was no 





Many 
vor be 
is a mm 
Church 
i I glane 
rent of 
his nat 
English 
habit a 
figures 
revival 
Paul, h 
anism; 
ind co 
him he 
religiou 
ilone e 
natius ¢ 
Fr. Ign 
Life 
Deceml 
in Lone 
ot the ‘ 
Lavinia 
ham. H 
thorp, t 
tamily 
ing the 
At nine 
able E 
There 
unhapp 
with a 


ut,” 

Pete 
t; the 
rious 
Tying 
n her 


eving 

nptly 

ondi 
neg 


ind 


o the 
d re 
nsing 
sible 
| spot 
ighly 
town 
irticle 
new 
ith a 
usual 
nake- 
and a 
years 

per 


cos 
nxiety 
> feel 
hased 
, next 
‘ouch 
Kisses 
1 was 


stop 
ought 


i} yrOV 
been 
; next 


e she 


then 
L per 
> was 
of the 
dered 
would 


were 
d not 
t, but 
h her 
kylark 
dress. 
cour- 
‘fume, 
She'd 
Sally 
nt she 


with 
asked 
cause 
Pete 
attrac: 
e 27) 











The life of Fr. Ignatius Spencer 


the first English Passionist, 


closely parallels that of 

Fr. Paul of Graymoor. Both were 
Anglicans, both propagated 

a crusade of public prayer, 

Fr. Spencer for the conversion of 


England, Fr. Paul for unity 


Crusader for 


Many years betore Fr. Paul of Gray 

or began the Chair of Unity Octar 
is a means of bringing men into th 
Church, a holy Passionist priest in 


England set in motion a similar move 
ent of prayer tor the 
land. He was the first 
Englishman to 


habit and one of the more fascinating 


conversion of 
his native 
wear the Passionist 
figures in that period of the Church's 
revival in the 19th century. Like Fr 
Paul, he was a convert from Angli 
anism; like him, he was a striking 
ind courageous character; and like 
him, he sought to win men to that 
religious unity which the Church 
lone enjoys. His name was Fr. Ig 
natius of St. Paul, or more commonly, 
Fr. Ignatius Spencer. 

Life began for George Spencer 
December 2, 1799 at the Admiralty 
in London. He was the youngest son 
if the second Earl of Spencer and of 
Lavinia, daughter of Sir Charles Bing- 
ham. He passed his childhood at Al 
thorp, the famous seat of the Spencer 
tamily in Northhamptonshire, enjoy 
ing the luxury proper to wealthy folk. 
At nine years he went to the fashion 
able Eton School with his brother. 
There George remained for seven 
unhappy years, until he went to live 
with an Anglican clergyman, Mr. 





























Unity in England 


Blomfield. who prepared him for e1 
trance into Cambridge University 

At the university George made 
brilliant course in the classics and 


mathematics and took his bachelor’s 
degree with first honors. In 1819 he 
received his Master of Arts degree 
from the Duke of Gloucester, the 
Chancellor of the institution. The 
voung graduate then went on a long 
tour of the continent and 
Rome, but the city of Catholic hearts 
apparently made no impression upon 


visited 


him. His first strong religious impres 
oddly enough, from the 
opera Don Giovanni, which he saw 
1820. Of this he wrote 

“The last scene represents Don Gio 
vanni midst of his 
licentious career by a troop of devils 
and hurried down into hell. At this 
scene I was terrified at my own state 
I knew that God, who knew what was 
within me, must look on me as one in 


sion came 
in Paris in 


seized in the 


the same class as Don Giovanni 
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Howey the i 


despite 


ipression was not 
his taking 


ninister ery 


lasting one orders 
He bec ime 
is one might take 


ing.It was simply the fashionable thing 


« isually 
i position of teach 
that one member of a prominent 


family should be a member of the 
clergy. He hired a “jew 


teach him Hebrew 


master to 


i knowledge con 


sidered essential for the respectable 
clergyman. After receiving “priest’s 
orders” June 13, 1824 he threw him 


self with energy and sincerity into his 
work and seemed to be 
didate among the episcopal peers in 
the House of Lords 

But grace was waging a battle 
Doubts and scruples began to assail 


i proper can 


him as to his position. Could he con 
tinue as he was or should he become 
t Catholic? Was there only one 
Church? Were his “orders” valid? 
What should he do? At the end of 
1829 he met Ambrose Phillips de 
Lisle who influenced his life with 
regard to the prayer crusade and on 
Friday, January (Cont. on page 18 
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by RALPH THOMAS, S.A. 
SACRAMENTS AND SACRAMEN 
TALS... What IS ial 
How does it differ from a sacrament? 


A.B.D 


4 sacramental is 


sacramental? 


Danbury, Conn 
any object set 
apart and blessed by the Church to 
excite good thoughts, to increase de 
votion, and thus to remit venial sin 
The name that the 
blesse d has rese mblane € to a 
sacrament, isasmuch as it is a means 
but a 
from a sacrament in this, that a sacra 


signifies object 


sone 
of grace; sacramental differs 
ment always produces grace directly 
when there on the part 
of the while a 


sacramental produces grace only in 


is no obstacle 


one who receives it, 
directly by causing devotion in the 
mind of the The 


include the sign of the 


user. sacramentals 


cross, holy 


water, the cross, the crucifix, vest 
ments, me dals palms incense, and 
ashes. (The New Catholic Dictionary ) 


REVIVALS... What is the origin 
Pentecostal As 
Scranton, Pa 


and teachings of the 
semblies? rR 

These assemblies arose out of the 
religious revivals carried on in the 
Middle and Far West about 50 years 


ago. They hold the Old and Neu 
Testaments as the only rule of faith 
and especially emphasize the second 


coming of Christ. They hold an an 


nual General Assembly 


PRAYERS AND PRAYERS ... Please 
answer the two following questions 
1) What should be done with “chain 
prayers” received in the mail? 2) In 
what sense is the expression “Outside 
the Church there is no salvation” true? 


F.F.G., Milton, Mass 
1) Chain prayers received in the 
mail or from any other source should 


be burnt because they are 
tious and often 
Church's teachings 
“Outside the 
tion” may be correctly understood to 
that those who through their 
own serious fault do not know that 
the Catholic Church is the only truc 
Church or, knowing it, refuse to join 
it, cannot be The Catholic 
Church is the ordinary means estab 
lished by Christ for leading men to 
heaven. Those, however, who through 
fault of their own do not 
that the Catholic Church is the 
only true Church can be saved by 


supersti- 
opposed to the 
2) The 


Church no 


expres 


sion salva 


mean 


saved 


no gravc 
knou 


12-@bhe Lamp - wat art May Be 





ght of the Lamp 


of the graces which God 
them. It is a work of the 
highest charity to pray that God lead 
non-Catholics to the 


making 1LSC 
has giten 
and more 
faith 


more 


trie 


BRIDESMAID OR 
all right for 


BRIDE... Is_ it 
a girl who is blind to be 


bridesmaid at a marriage? 


H ] B., Halifax, N.S 
Yes. Or she may even be a bride 
he general requirements of the two 


is that they 
understand 


witnesses at ad marriage 
have the use of 
that a 


and be (unless for a grave 


reason, 
marriage is being celebrated, 
reason the 
Bishop has dispensed) Catholics. At 
a wedding the official 
witness of the brides 
maid and the also 
necessary Though sight 
less, the question other 
ways of knowing that the particular 
marriage at which she 
taking place 


priest ts the 
Church; the 
best 


witnesses 


man are 
girl in has 


is a witness is 


LIKE CATS AND DOGS... Ii 
the 


sul- 


fering is result of sin and an 


atonement for sin, why do animals 
who cannot sin) have to suffer? 
M.L., Meadville, Pa 


Saint Paul in Epistle to the Romans 
8:18-22 
this question. “For creation was made 
subject to vanity ’ That is, created 
things and angels excluded) 
were by God made to share in some 
way in the penalty of 
Obviously brute suffering differs from 
human suffering, if only as Burns 
writes in “To a Mouse:” 

Still thou art blest, compared wi me! 
The present only toucheth thec 

But och! | backward 
On prospects drear! 
An’ forward, tho 

I guess an’ fear! 
NONSENSE... Is 
placed in Look magazine’s recent art 


icle stating that Pope Pius XII will 
abdicate 


seems to give an answer to 


(men 


man’s sin 


cast my ee, 


I canna sec 


any stock to be 


and seek refuge in Canada 
in the event of a Communist attack on 
the Vatican? 

P.E.M., Winooski Park, Vt 


Various correspondents (for Reu 
ters, New York Times, N.C.W.C.) 
checking on this article in Vatican 


City received the unanimous reply 
that it was untrue. The story that the 
Holy Father planned to leave the 
Vatican and to abdicate was ridiculed 
as “nonsense” than 
But sometimes 
help to sell a magazine. (This is not 
to say that Canada is not a good place 
to live in.) 


and “worse non 


sense.” “nonsense” 


ONE 


DIVINE 


suggest 


VITAMIN 


Way 


Could you 


some whereby | could 
explain grace to a 


R.M.S 
Grace is a 


prospective con 
Astoria, L.I., NY 
gift be 


vert? 
supernatural 
stowed on us through the merits of 
the Divine Without grace we 
cannot long resist te mptation nor per 
lead to 
Sanctifying grace is a spiritual quality 
dwelling in the soul, making it like 
God Himself. In explaining these su 
pernatural realities perhaps the anal 
ogy of bodily food and health makes 
the most apt comparison 


Saviour 


form actions which heaven 


Nou adays 
pe ople eage rly consult physic jans and 
hooks for diets and foods which will 
enable them to look healthie: 
live longer. Even more important than 
the health of body and mind is the 
health of the soul. For the soul's diet 
God has provided an essential nour 
ishment called grace. With grace, the 
soul enjoys health: without 
sick unto death 


THEIR DAY... What are the feast 


days or Saint’s days of those with the 


and 


grace, the 
soul is 


following names Helene Louise 
Martha, Frank, Robert, Edward, and 
Grace? H.S.B., St. Louis, Mo 

The “namedays” are as follows 
Helene—August 18; Louise—January 


31; Martha—July 29; Frank (Francis 
October 4; Robert-May 13; Ed 
ward—October 13; Grace—July 5. St. 
Martha, incidentally, is the patroness 
of cooks. So when start on that 
next pu 


you 


NOT FAIR?... Will kindly ex- 
plain why some religious orders debar 
illegitimate from 
religious? It seems very unfair! 
F.W.R., Barre, Vt 
First off, let us get something clear 
An illegitimate cannot be said to un 
dergo punishment for something of 
which he is not guilty. Certainly he 
is not guilty! Illegitimacy is not a 
punishment: it is a. natural fact. If a 
child is born blind, it may never drive 
a bus. If a child is born out of wed- 
lock (in a community where matri 
mony receives the sacred respect du 
it,) the child may later be deprived 
of certain prit ileges. Ilegitimac y is an 
impediment to receiving Holy Orders 
But when the danger of public scan- 
dal has been removed, various relig- 
ious orders will accept — illegitimates 
as candidates. And after they have 
professed solemn vows they may go 
on and seek ordination to the priest- 


hood. 


you 


persons becoming 


BLESSED MARTIN, O. P.... Where 
I obtain a Novena leaflet with 
pravers to Blessed Martin de Porres? 
H.L.B., Bronx, N.Y 

Write to The Blessed Martin Guild 
at 141 East 65 Street, New York 21. 


can 
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Waruirixc the Gravmo " 
Annals can be frustrating at times. For 
, during some of the months of 
var very little that is of interest 
seems to happen and you wonder how 
n the world vou are 


nstance 


the \ 


going to fill the 
two pages allotted to the activities at 
other 
Society, and on the missions. You hope 


Gravmoor, the houses of the 
lesperately that someone will send in 

batch of big that’s 
ist the time when evervbod\ neglects 
to unlimber his camera. Other months 
ome along, lots of things happen 
ameras click all over 


pictures but 


and then you 
how you are 
into the 


editors assign you 


vonder going to crowd 


vervthing two pages the 
it has 
truly it’s a jov to 


t. You like to tell 


vhat is happening, and since we con 


Ah, well! Frustrating or not 
to be done and 


0 


your friends 
LAMP a 
friend and benefactor of the friars, we 
battered 
typewriter and letting you know what 
s going on. So let’s hop to it 


sider every reader of Tut 


enjoy sitting down before the 


Only a few months ago our novices 
Lake and 
took over the new Novitiate of Ow 
Lady of the Atonement at Valley Falls 
R. 1., near Providence. The second pro 


noved down from Saranac 


fession was held there on September 
8, the Feast of Our Ladv’s Nativity 
Five cleries—voung 


men study 


ng for the priesthood—publicly mad 
wotession of or took the vows of por 


rty. chastity ind obedience for on 





Fr. Jeremiah blesses his father 
Jerome, S.A 
John Marie, S.A 

stand by 


while his sisters, Sr 
left)and Sr 
right 


(Sraumoor Annals® 


year. The newly professed are Frate1 


Lewis Murphy S. A. from the Bronx 
N. Y.; Lawrence Brozart, $.A., Bloom 
field, N.J Camillus Daniels, S.A 
Meriden Conn Declan Gilligan S.A 
Washington, D.( and Jude Francis 
S.A., Jamaica Plain, Mass 

From Providence thev came to 


weeks and then 
left to begin their course in Philoso 
phy at St 
Lake, N.Y 


ing our own faculty in Philosophy 


Gravmoor for a few 


Joseph's Friary, Saranac 


rhis vear we are institut 
compose d of our own f ithe rs as teach 
ers. This is a new departure for us 
before this 
friars attended 
and Theology at the ¢ 
sity of 


time all of ow 
Philosop! \ 
itholic Univer 


hec ause 


( lasse Ss in 


America 
However it has always been our aim 
our own facult 


Theology I or 


been looking forward 


ind ambition to have 
ies of Philosophy ind 
vears we have 
and preparing ourse¢ Ives for this day 
Capable 
idvanced studies and sent to graduate 
United States, Rome 
Now we feel this vear 
that we are ready 
At Saranac Lake, Frs. Luke Fisher 
$.A., Aquinas Thomas ,S.A., and Cuth 
bert Micali, S.A together with Fr 
Salvi, S.A the Guardian of 
will be the t 


t Ht new 


that we began building last 


friars were chosen for 
schools in the 


and Louvain 


James 


the friars protessors 


house I 
studies 
itutumn in Washington has not as vet 
But the work is pro 
Meanwhil 


by using a conbination of 


been complete dl 


gressing though slowly 
Ingenuity 


shall be able to 


squeeze the faculty and the students 


ind a shoehorn we 


there aren't very many of them) int 
with the 


property when it was bought 25 vears 


the main building that came 


igo 

faculty has al 
it the Vine 
yard and as this is being written in 
the middle of September are 
preparing classes they will teach. The 
Theology faculty consists of Frs. Ken 
neth Dougherty, S. A., Claver Giblin 
S.A.. Jeremiah Kelliher, S.A.. Boni 
tace Reidman, $.A., and the Guardian 
of the friary, Fr. Titus Cranny, S.A 
who has an article in this 
THe Lane t 


8: John’s Atonement 
Seminary in Montour Falls, N.Y 
preparatory 


Our new Theology 


ready taken up residence 


already 


issue ot 


is our 


seminary where young 


men who wish to be priests in the So 


THAT ALI 


> 


~~ et 


their 


covers tour 


Atonement begin 
training. The course ther 
of High School and two vears of 


college. The 


ciety of the 


vears 


oung men—we ¢ ill them 


Atonement students—study Religion 
Languages, Sciences, and Histor 
Thev also begin their training in the 
rudiments of the religious life. So the 


daily schedule is nicely divided into 
three parts which might be termed 
spiritual, intellectual, and physical 


rhe spiritual takes care of their pray 
training; the intel 
studies that 


ers and religious 
lectual provides for the 
must be mastered; the physical, pri 
marily sports such as football, base 
ball, basketball, hiking, and handball 
ind a certain amount of manual labor 


preserves ind builds rugged 


bodies 
necessary for the pri stly ministrn 
About LOO students, some new 


to St 


sor 


old. came John’s this vear. This 


is the greatest number we have ever 
had and it augurs well for our tuture 
growth. Credit for the large number of 
new students—at least fifty 
our energetic Director ot 
Fr. Simeon Heine, S.A 
The faculty at St. John’s is tairl 
large. In addition to Fr. Alexande 
Beaton, S.A the Guardian of the 


who teaches voice culture 


goes to 


Vocations 


friary there 
elocution and elementary homiletics 
we have Fr. Januarius Martinelli, S.A 
Fr. Roger Matzerath, $.A., the Rector 
Fr. Nicholas Abitante, S.A.. Fr. Wil 
trid Brennan, S.A.. Fr. Xavier Butler 
S.A., Fr. Urban Gillis, $.A.. Fr. Ger 
manus Tomaino, $.A., Fr. Alan Mo 
han, S.A., Fra. Peter Rudden, S.A., F1 
Ralph Thomas, S.A. and Fr. DeSales 
Standerwick S.A. Both of the latter 
in editing THe Lamp 
interested in 


assist mightily 
The older 


the improvements that have been 


one - The Lanip - 15 


bovs were 


MAY BE 







made during the summer. A separate 
referenc e room has been added to the 
library 
purchased, and the huge task of clas 
sifying and cataloging the library has 
begun under Fra. Maurice Matthews 
S.A. 

The grounds around the house have 


many new books have been 


been seeded and the lawn has been 
decorated with a shrine to Our Lady 
of the Atonement, designed and built 
by Fr. Urban, $.A., who put in many 
hours of labor on it during the sum 
mer. The dedicated in late 
September in time for the October 
devotions in honor of Our Lady. 

On the Friday after their arrival the 
students made their annual retreat un 
der Fr. Daniel Egan, S.A. of the Gray 
moor Mission Band. Fr. Daniel, 
long and patient worker with young 
people, stressed the virtues that the 
young men would need upon entering 
career, t 


shrine 


their seminary 

Ovr pilgrimage season 
lasts just until the end of this month 
rhe last pilgrimage will take place on 
October 28. beautiful 
now. The leaves are changing color 


Graymoor is 


the days are cool, the warmth of the 
sun is gratifying. If you haven't had a 
chance to come to our mountain be 
fore this you ought to trv to make the 
trip this month. If you have been here 
before in the spring or in the summer 
I am sure that you would enjoy an 
other outing to Graymoor this fall. 
It’s hard to decide just which season 
is the more pleasant, the spring or the 
fall. In the fall 
bracing and the hills 
But after the long, bleak winter it is 
also good to see the new green leaves 
budding out all over. So it’s hard to 
decide. Probably like Gray 
moor in any season. t 


the air is cool and 


a riot of color 


we just 


Tue St. Margaret ot 
Scotland Guild held its eleventh An 
nual Convention in Newark, New Jer 
sey, on September the first and sec 
ond. The Convention opened with a 
Mass celebrated by the Very Rev 
Superior General S.A. in St. Briget’s 
Church. The sessions which followed 
taken with the 
clarification of the Constitutions and 
the unification of executive procedure 


were completely up 


in the branches. There were delegates 
from the 24 branches located in 
the United States and Canada. 

In the the 


there were some lively discussions on 


course of Convention 
various points of the Constitution, but 
under the capable leadership of the 
International Chairman, Mr. 
Stewart, Brooklyn, N.Y., the 
concluded smoothly and succesfully. 
rhe International Secretary, Miss 
Mona G of Philadelphia 
ably recorded the minutes of the Con 
which lasted and 
ended with Benediction of the Blessed 
Sacrament, Sunday afternoon 


Joseph 


SeSSIONS 


Flanagan 


vention, two days 


the 
Jersey Province 
who were hosts to the Delegates at 
the Convention, and on Saturday night 
St. Bridget’s Hall was crowded with 


A social was sponsored by 


members of the New 


visitors from various sections of the 
United States and Canada. The hall 
was beautifully decorated for the 
occasion and the Province of New 


Jersey is to be complimented for its 
solicitude for the Delegates and the 
guests. 

A combination Pilgrimage and Field 
Day took place at Graymoor on Labor 
Day, third. Over 
thousand Guildists and their friends 
attended the Solemn High Mass and 
the Benediction. This was followed by 
a picnic lunch in the Cafetria and the 


om 


September 





The canonization of Pope Pius X 
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surrounding grounds. The games and 
the Scotch Irish dancing which 
followed were enjoyed by all, and the 
Pipers from Our Lady of Perpetual 
Help Church, Brooklyn, added color 
to the affair Tt 


and 





Cardinal Canali, and 
Fr. Jeremiah 


Fr. Blas« > 


Ow tHe Monday after 

Labor Day delegates from four of our 
friaries assembled at Graymoor for the 
Second Annual Conference on Chris 
Unity. The 
with a Solemn High Mass celebrated 
by the Very Reverend Fr. Angelus Del 
ahunt, S.A., The 
sermon at this Mass was given by the 
Very Rev. Fr. Samuel Cummings, S.A 
All of the sessions of the Conference 
were held in the Pilgrimage Pavilion 
at Graymoor. Fr. Angelus presided at 
the sessions on Monday and Very Rev. 
Fr. Eugene Figueroa, $.A., Vicar Gen 
eral, on Tuesday. On Monday, Fr. Al- 
cuin Egan, S.A. gave a report of the 
work done during the past year by 
the National Office of the Chair of 
Unity; Fr. Kenneth Dougherty, S.A., 
one of the members of the new faculty 
at the Atonement Seminary spoke on 
Integrating the Unity Apostolate 
with a Major Seminary Program; Fi. 
Titus Cranny, S.A., Guardian of the 
Atonement Seminary in Washington 
discussed Our Lady and the Apostolate 
of Unity; and Fr. Luke Fisher from 
the House of Philosophy at Saranac 
Lake treated the legal phase of Unity 
Work and the Mind of the Church 
The following day we had three 
papers, Catholic Ecumenism by Fr. 
Edward Hanahoe, S.A., Harnessing 
Catholic Youth in the Unity Aposto- 
late by Fr. Daniel Egan, S.A., and 
Observance of the Chair of Unity Oc- 
tave in Europe by Very Rev. Fr. Bon 
aventure Koelzer, S. A. t 


tian Conference opene 


Superior General. 
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Ix sepTeEMBER of 1225, St. Anthony 
was appointed to the responsible posi 
tion of Guardian of Puy-en-Velay, one 
of the houses of the Order in France 
Anthony was then in his 30th year 
but because of his talents and excel 
lent judgment, was given the post 
in preference to older and more ex 
nerienced Friars. So he took up his 
residence in Puy. And while walking 
through the city, he often met a cer 
tain public official who was noted 
locally for his violent temper and gross 
worldliness. Despite this, every time 
the Wonder-worker met this person, 
he would stop and bow to him, much 
to the irritation of the notary who 
supposed that he was being moc ked 
since his irreligion was public knowl 
edge. One day the Saint actually bent 
his knee to him, and at this mark of 
reverence, the angry fellow exploded 
‘What do you mean by this farce,” 
he shouted. “I have a good mind to 
run you through with my sword!” But 
the Saint answered calmly, “Sir, if 
only you knew the great glory in store 
for you! I envy you your happiness 
The palm of martyrdom denied to me 
is reserved for you, for so has God 
revealed it to me. In your hour of 
triumph, remember him who foretold 
it to you.” Far from being impressed 
with these prophetic words, the of 
ficial rocked with laughter, so absurd 
did the prophecy sound. Yet it was 
fulfilled to the letter. Years later 
touched by grace, the notary repent 
ed of his evil ways and for penance 
joined a pilgrimage to the Holy Land 
where he was arrested by fanatical 


Mohammedans and condemned t 


death. On his way to execution, he 
suddenly recalled Anthony's prophecy 
ind made it known to the Christians 
who attended the scene. He died a 
martyr indeed, just as the Saint had 
foretold him years previously in the 
streets of Puy Tt 


Bedford, Va.: “On a recent 
trip | lost a kev ring with some keys 
which were quite valuable to me. | 
placed the matter in the hands of St. 
Anthony and told him that if they 
were found, I would send a_ small 
offering for St. Anthony’s Bread. This 
morning the hotel where I stopped 
forwarded the keys to me, so I am 
keeping my promise and enclose this 
check for that purpose. Naturally 
Graymoor comes to my mind first of 


From 


all in a case of this sort, for it is so 
closely connected with my Catholic 
life. Dear Fr. Paul having given m« 
and my refuge there when 
Catholic 
Church, and through the years he 
showed us many kindnesses. .. . with 


family 
we first came into the 


every good wish, sincerely yours in 


Our Lord and St. Francis, Floyd 





At Saint 
Anthonv's 


Feece 


by BENET 
FITZGERALD, §. A. 


Keeler. 


Graymoor's early 


Those who are familiar with 
history will recall 
that Mr. Keeler was formerly an arch 
deacon of the Episcopalian diocese of 
Salina 
moor in July 1916 with his wife and 
three children to take charge of St 
Anthony's farm. One of these children 
later became Sr. Isabella, S. A. Well 
we are glad to hear from this old 
friend of Graymoor and St. Anthony 
one who was an early associate of out 


beloved Founder, Fr. Paul t 


Kansas, who came to Gray 


From Nashville, Tenn.: “Enclosed is 
Anthony's Bread 
I lost a delicate brooch pin of value 


an offering for St 


for three days it was lost in house 
cleaning where lots of pape and 
trash were being swept. After three 
days it was found in a perfectly clean 
spot not damaged very much, just the 
clasp had been broken on the back 
It was really a miracle.” t 


Wuy pores all good come down from 
the Father of Light on those who, in 
the name of the Saints, ask with 
faith? How would you exert yourself 
in the search of a person to interceck 
and speak for you with some worldly 
ruler! Why then should we not honor 
those who are the patrons of the 
entire human race and who supplicate 
for us at God’s throne? We the faith 
ful with all humility of heart should 
pay homage to the saints, using those 
very psalms and hymns and spiritual 
know give the 
greatest glory to God. Let us intro 


songs which we 


duce their images and set up statues 
of them. But above all, it becomes us 
hy the imitation of their virtues to 
become ourselves their living repli 
cas.” (St. John Damascene A.D. 750 


From a city down South: “I wish to 
thank you for your prayers in the 


Novena to St behalf 
for my husband and myself. Almost 
all the things I've asked for in my 
petitions have come true We get 


Anthony on my 


along better, my husband and I, we 
have developed i sense of humor 
about things that caused most of our 
quarrels Best of all, he has started 
going to church again. My husband's 
family though Catholic, 
rhat’s why I think this is so wonder 
ful.” And from another wife 
this “Thank you so much for placing 
my petition at St. Anthony's Shrine 
Ever since, my husband has begun 


rarely go 


comes 


going to church and will start taking 
instructions to become a Catholic. I'm 
so thankful for this move on his part 
that now I feel things will brighten 
up for us. Please continue to remem 
ber us in the novena | 


From Warrenton, Va.: “May I send 
you this little offering for St. Anthony? 
When I was in New York last month 
I lost my handbag with my Rosary 
ticket etc. The next 
week a lady from Syracuse wrote mie 
that she had found it, that she was 
the only Catholic in her party, that 
she thought I had things in it that I 
would hate to lose, and she returned 


purse return 


me the bag. She would accept no 
reward and so I want to send this to 
St. Anthony. May God 
always.” t 


bless you 


From Racine, Wis 1 just got back 
from the hospital where I had an 
operation. You remember me asking 
you for prayers, well, here | am! God 
heard prayers of all who asked, and 
everything is O. K. It was a pretty 
bad operation, never knew how ser 
ious until it was over. Thanks to St 
Anthony; my good friend never fails 


me.” t 
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by MARY LEWIS COAKLEY 1x 


Thou shalt not _— 
» ‘ "5 wile 
I'm No saiut that’s sure, but you know thy neighbor s 
I never can think of much to tell 


when I go to Confession,” Helen con 
fided at Sewing Circle meeting. 

“I can’t either,” Jane admitted with 
an embarrassed little laugh. “Oh, I 
get mad with the children,” she 
added hastily, “but really that’s about 
all I ever dig up.” 

“You're kidding?” 
puzzled. 

“No honestly,” several of us de 
clared promptly, ready to show that 
we were in the same fix. 

“Oh, probably something 
wrong with our examination of con 
science,” Jane, “though 
heavens knows, after dinning cate 
chism in Junior's ears, 1 should be an 
expert on such things. Theoretically, 
I can tell you that you're supposed to 
run through the ten commandments, 
and the six precepts of the Church.’ 

“Well, I'll be doing that soon,” said 
Helen, “because I want to go to Con 


seemed 


Marj 


there’s 


conceded 


fession on my way home. Tomorrow’s 
First Friday.” 

“Think I'll trot along with you,” 
decided Jane, “and we'd better get 
moving: it’s late. To save time, I'll 
start figuring out right now if I 
worship strange gods, or if I killed, 
stole, or committed adultery.” 

“There, you've run through about 
four commandments already, and 
what's more—eliminated them!” ex 
claimed Helen. “At that rate, it would 
take only a minute to do the same 
with the other six. After all, you don't 
swear, skip Sunday Mass, mistreat 
your elderly parents, perjure yourself, 
or covet anybody's husband or prop- 
erty. So you're back to getting mad 
with the kids—period.” 

“You're not trying to be funny?” 
Marj still wasn’t convinced. “Of course 
there’s more to it than that. Why sin 
is anything which... well, it’s...” 

“You think it out Marj,” said Helen 
goodnaturedly. “Much as I hate to 
break up the party, Jane’s right—we'’d 
better get moving. We do want to be 
home in time to cook dinner. Coming 
Jane? So long everybody.” 

In a few minutes, the rest of us 
were gathering up our knitting, cro- 
cheting, or mending, and were like- 
wise saying goodbye. 


through — the 
happily free 
from traffic, my mind kept adverting 
to that parting shot of Helen’s. It was 
intended for Marj, but it had lodged 
in my brain cells too. I wanted “to 
think it out,” so I began my own 
mental inquiry. 

Did we trouble collecting 
material for Confession because we 


Driving homeward 


quiet suburban roads, 


have 


were unconsciously sheltering cherish 
ed sins, like spoiled children, guarding 
them with coddling care beneath a 
thick blanket of rationalization? Well 
yes—but that wasn’t the whole story. 
failed to 
recognize sin except in actions la 


Perhaps too, we honestly 


beled “per se” bad, and we never 
gave thought to the motives which 
might twist an otherwise proper deed 
into a wrong. Perhaps, our intellectual 
growth on the subject of religion had 
been stunted at the child’s level, and 
we had never progressed in under- 
standing beyond the set Question and 
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and thy Mother 
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he Lord 
It not ili God, 


e Stran 7, 
Moe 


Answer of the grade school catechism 
so unless sin possessed conventional 
and exterior earmarks, we were Ih 
capable of seeing it. Lastly, it was 
clear that we are all influenced to 
some degree by the semi-pagan stand 
ards of the world about us, so we 
discounted whole departments of mis 
conduct simply because “everybody 
does it.” 

But what is sin? I struggled to find 
an answer. It is, I suppose, a refusal 
to accept God’s plan; a turning away 
from Him; an erection of an obstacle 
to debar Him, and to shut us into the 
narrow circle where self has the upper 
hand; or, to put it more simply, it is 
a deification of our own will. In a 
sense then, all sin is a sort of idolatry 
because it prefers self to Cod. More 
over, any act, regardless of its in 
trinsic morality, can become wrong if 
it is at odds with God’s design for 
our particular life 

As an example, there is nothing 
wrong with golf in itself, but if a man 


were to play golf Sunday after Sun 
day, leaving his wife alone to look 
after the children, surely he is sinning 
by selfishness and by dodging his re 
sponsibilities as a father and husband 

Yet easy as it may be for anyone 
else to see that, the man himself 
might not recognize that this practice 
of his is off center morally. If chal 
lenged. he would probably drag up 
in excuse: “A guy needs some rec 
reation after working all week,” but 
otherwise, he might never give even 
this much thought to his behavior 

There are other and worse cases 
\ domineering, egotistical mother 
deliberately ruining her daughter's 
every chance to marry, would, if cross 
«jue stioned, mumble something about 
protecting” her daughter from “an 
unworthy match,” although any third 
person could see with half a glance, 
the frightful selfishness behind her 
posturing: they could see too the 
near-blasphemy in her practical 
usurpation of the role of God in her 
daughter's future 

We are all guilty of this sort of 
moral blindness, though in lesser de 
gree. For instance, our sins of pride 
and vanity frequent as they are for 
most of us, usually go unnoticed. A 
woman shops all day because she 
has to have” a new dress for the 
annual Alumnae Tea, and when she 
comes home tired and, out of sheer 
exhaustion, “vells at the kids,” she 
remembers to confess the impatience 
but the root of sin of vanity, which 
caused the trouble, she completely 
fails to observe 

So it goes. When we are busy bow 
ing down before the golden calf of 
material success, do we ever consider 
that we may be committing sins of 
worldliness and avarice? 

Aren't we a bit naive to think that 
we never break the first command- 
ment simply because we attend Mass 
regularly on Sundays, and rattle off 
the rosary with some frequency? We 
may be doing these things as a gang 
ster pays protection money: all the 
while we are conducting our pet sin 
racket of manufacturing an ersatz god, 
compounded of wealth, social ad 
vancement, or just plain self. Yet how 
often do we accuse ourselves in 


Confession of self- (Cont. on page 19) 
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Crusader for Unity in England 

From page 11) 30, 1830 he resolved 
to enter the Church of Christ. Instead 
father for 
from whom he received a 


of depending upon his 
support 
salary of 3,000 pounds annually, he 
would depend upon the providence 
of God. “To the Lord then, I trusted 
for the support and comfort of my 
dear father under the trial which in 
obedience to the divine call, I was 
about to inflict upon him.” 

George Spencer was received into 
the Church, February 17, by the 
Dominican, Fr. Charles Caestryck 
Early in March he went to Rome 
where he began studies for the priest 
hood under Dr. Wiseman. Here start 
ed the fantastic rumor that Spencer 
was to be made a cardinal, perhaps 
because of his family heritage. Or 
dained to the priesthood May 26 
1832 (the feast of St. Augustine of 
Canterbury) by Cardinal Zurla, Fr 
Spencer spent a few days with Fr. 
Dominic, the Passionist superior at 
Lucca, who desired so much to evan 
gelize England and then returned to 
his native land. 

From 1832 until 1839 Fr. Spencer 
served as parish priest at West Brom 
wick and Dudley near Birmingham 
and built many churches from his own 
funds. He won the attention of the 
bishop and was made spiritual direc 
tor at Oscott College, a position he 
had until 1846 when he 
Passionist. 

In 1839 with Ambrose Phillips de 
Lisle, Fr. Spencer began his Crusade 
of Universal Prayer for the restoration 
of England to Catholic Unity. Imme 
diately the pair met with wondrous 
success. The French hierarchy drew 
up pastoral 


became a 


letters and prescribed 
prayers for the intention and within 
a few weeks the entire country was 
offering prayers for England’s con 
version. 

In Holland the Crusade preached 
by Fr. Spencer spread in all semin 
aries and convents and Masses and 
Communions, and other prayers were 
offered especially on Thursdays for 
the conversion of England. In Ger 
many, particularly in the Rhineland 
ind in Munich, the faithful took up 
the crusade with wonderful enthu 
siasm. The devotion took root in Italy 
ind was sanctioned by the Holy See. 
Before a year was past nearly all of 
Catholic Europe had enrolled in the 
Crusade of Prayer, though the Bishops 
~ England were very reticent about 
promoting the movement. Fr. Spencer 
spoke constantly about the program in 
interviews with relatives and friends, 
it public meetings, at banquets, and 
in sermons, 

The Crusade received great sup 
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port from Ireland when Fr. Spencer 
went there for the first time in 1842 
“Ah, if I could gain the Irish to pray for 
England,” he wrote, “prayers spring 
ing from such charity would be irre 
sistible.” When he went to Tuam to 
preac h the tamous Archbishop 
MacHale welcomed him gladly and 
preached in Gaelic on the conversion 
of England 

Not content with work and prayer 
indifferent 
Catholics, Fr. Spencer carried the cru 


among complacent and 


sade into the enemy camp and gave 





4N OLD SAYING 


Into each life some rain must fall, 
Or the beauty of cloudless skies 
would pall 

Love for the sunshine is largely made 
By its comparison with the shade 
No clouds to color the rising sun, 
Or banner the sky when day is done? 
No raindrops to patter on roofs at 
night, 

And lull us to sleep—would that be 
right? 

The sun is good on the growing grain 
Only when acres receive their rain 
Flowerless would be the garden spot, 
And the dooryard too, if the rains 
came not 

The crops would perish from showers 
apart. 


So would the flowers, and so would 
the heart 
Into each life some rain must fall, 


Or things just wouldn't be right at all 
Clarence Edwin Flynn 





lectures, and wrote news 
papers articles—all in an effort to 
spread the work. He visited the sick 
in the neighborhood of the Oscott 
Seminary and in nearly every talk, 
no matter how brief, would speak of 
the subject closest to his heart. He 


sermons, 


was delighted with the progress of 
the work but happy above all else 
when the Passionists came to England 
in 1842. He had prepared the mem 
orandum presented by Cardinal Act- 
on to the Passionists in the General 
Chapter of 1839 for an establishment 
in England. 

But with all his preaching, writing, 
and incessant labors, Fr. Spencer was 
not completely at peace. He sought 
more sacrifice. And so following a re 
treat with the Jesuits at Hodder, he 
resolved to enter the Passionists, re 
calling his friendship with Fr. Dom 
inic, “the Apostle of the Second 
Spring.” He settled his affairs, bade 
farewell to friends at West Bromwick 
and Oscott, received Bishop Wise 
man’s blessing and left for Aston Hall, 
the Passionist novitiate, 





where he 








arrived the evening of December 21 
1846. 

On January 5, 1847 Fr. Spencer 
received the black habit of St. Paul 
of the Cross, taking the name Fr. Ig 
natius of St. Paul. He did not find the 
novitiate easy, nor did he expect to, 
realizing that the rule enjoined that 
“one of noble family be proved by 


more strict and prolonged trial, in 
however, that gentle 
impartial prudence be 
never wanting.” Indeed the 48-year 
became so ill with the 


epidemic which struck the area that 


such manner, 


charity and 
old novice 


he made provisional profession on his 
death bed into the hands of Fr. 
Dominic. He recovered, however, and 
made his formal profession of the four 
vows of the Passionist on January 6, 
1848 
Once 


with customary zeal and energy into 


professed he threw himself 


the work of saving souls by preaching 
Christ Crucified and by spreading his 
Crusade of Prayer. With a fervor that 
startled Catholics 
much as it shocked some of his rela 


some almost as 
tives, Fr. Ignatius spoke incessantly on 
the need of prayer to convert Eng- 
land. A favorite prayer constantly on 
his lips was this: “Oh God, have 
mercy upon England. Turn, O Jesus, 
Thy meek eyes upon that people. Let 
pity drop from Thy glorious wounds 
and mercy from Thy heart. In what 
she is blind, in what she sins, forgive 
her, for she knows not what she does. 
Have mercy on England.” 

The soul-loving priest sought to 
introduce the general custom of offer 
ing Mass every Thursday for the 
conversion of England, but he met 
with opposition from Bishop Baines, 
who considered the whole plan too 
sanguine of fulfillment in a short time 
Nothing daunted, he visited Napol 
eon III, Maximilian, the Emperor of 
Mexico, Montalambert, Pope Pius IX 
and many other notable figures on be- 
halt of his favorite theme and _ the 
passion of his life—the conversion of 
England. 

Fr. Ignatius had caught the spirit 
of St. Paul of the Cross who was often 
heard to murmur: “Ah England, Eng- 
land, let us pray for England... It 
would be impossible for me to abstain 
from praying for England, because, 
kneel down to pray, 
England comes before my eyes.” He 
had likewise caught the spirit of that 
other mysterious lover of English souls 
Fr. Dominic who cried: “Oh, that I 
could give my blood and my life for 
my beloved England...For Eng- 
land’s conversion I am willing to be 
condemned to death, to lose the light 
of reason, to be deprived of God's 
sensible aid, and left without the 
slightest relish for (Cont. on page 25) 
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The Inside Story 
From page 17) seeking 
gross materialism 
the like? 


Our blindness may 


worldliness 
time-serving and 
go further. We 


na even boast about i certain 


smart deal” which we “put over 
minds turn on current 
or “It's 


if you can get away with it,” o1 


ina since oul 
slo ins “Business is business 
O.K 
There's dishonest 


nothing strictly 


s within the law we don't even 
see the dark falsity 
ozenage, or injustice to others, which 
activities. We do not 


stain of greed 
infiltrates ou 
bring these things up to the surface 
i our consciousness for examination. 

Also we are off balance in measur 
ng the guilt of those sins which we do 
recognize. If sin is shaming (for in 
carnal sin instinctive 


stance causes 


shame or if sin is embrassing, (we 
ire embarrassed if people detect ou 
petty jealousy or envy) then we are 
werwhelmed by a sense of guilt. But 
spiritual pride 
judgment, 
shrug oft as of 


self-righteousness, 
and their ilk, we 
little The 
neasure of guilt however, is the de 
gree of our turning from God and of 
ur disloyalty to Him. If we 
nade a god of ourselves in our minds, 


harsh 


account 


hav e 


couldn't that be a greater sin than a 
sin of passion committed under strong 
emotional impetus? 

We are 


shame 


further, because 


embarrassment 


confused 
and incon 
venience, in turn engender remorse, 
which we mistake for contrition. But 
let’s get things straight. 
sorrow tor. sin, 


Remorse is 
gets wus 
into trouble. It is founded on love of 
self, or self-pity. Contrition is entire 
lv different. It is sorrow for sin, be 
cause sin offends God and cuts us off 
from Him. Obviously, it is founded 
on love of God. 

Having mulled over all these ideas 
I decided then to take a new look at 
my own conscience. I began svstem 
itically 


because sin 


ind in the conventional way 
of going through the ten command 
ments them with a new 
freshness, which showed up much that 
had formerly been ignored. For the 
most part, 1 found interior sins lving 
beneath and it made 
me squirm uncomfortably to trv to 
face them. No wonder I had had 
difficulty in thinking of what to tell 
And no wonder too that I had had 
nother complaint, that my Confes 
were alwavs “the same old 
If I never corrected root causes 
the same effects were bound to crop 
up time after time. 


and I saw 


exterior acts, 


sions 


story 


Now if I could ever dig any of these 
things out. I would likewise kill the 
lesser sins which were their fruit, and 
further I would make room for the ir 
radiation of God’s (Cont. on page 23) 
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Tus column, Scanning The Scene 
will appear monthly in THe Lame. I 
am placing it under the patronage of 
Saint Paul—Christianity’s greatest jour 
nalist—with the prayerful hope that 
he will thought 
words. The purpose of the column is 
to try current 
the light of Catholic thinking and to 
attempt to analyze the trends with a 
view to how they will 
affect Catholics—and, more important, 
the growth of the Church in America. 
Naturally, your comments will be ap 
preciated. You may write me in care 
of Tue Lamp or directly to 109 
Greenwich Avenue, New York 14 
New York. 


As an editor of 


guide my and n 


to assess the scene in 


explaining 


A.D a new 
arv magazine dedicated to a 


liter 
renais 
sance of the spirit in contemporary 
naturally chose litera 
particularly Catholic literature 
to comprise my first offering to my 
Moreover, I am 
that this subject is important because 
I firmly 
power for good or evil 

In the United States 
about 2,000 magazines published ev 
ery month. The first 130 have a com 
bined 200,000,000 
more magazine for 


literature—I 
ture 


readers convinced 


believe that words can be a 


there are 


circulation — of 
than one ever\ 
man, woman and child in the coun 
trv! Of these, there are over 10,000,000 
movie magazines constantly belabor 
ing the Hollywood and 
over 7.000.000 contession periodicals 


“glamour of 


which are slowly eating awav the 


moral fibre of their readers with the 
and dange rous 
Then. too, the 
publishing fiction which is 

often 


advertising to increase materialism as 


insidiously insipid 
fiction they 
slicks are 


dangerous 


publish. 


containing hidden 


well as giving left handed approval 
aspects of evil 
this 


to divorce and other 

The , predominance ot poison 
ous fiction is having its effect upon 
Catholic with 


materialistically minded publishers. as 


writers. Confronted 


Scanning the Sc¢ 
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well as a poor ¢ atholic audience, our 
Catholic fiction writers can not keep 
with the political and 
ipologetic writing which other Catho 


pace social 

lics are publishing 
Another reason for the 

Catholic fiction is the literary depray 


sad state of 


ity prevalent among Catholics. It is 
curious to find in a country of 30 
Catholics 
even bother to 


books at all 


In a world tense 


them 
worth-while 


million how few of 


read 


with the threat of 
war, with Communism rampant, with 
fear and insecurity overhanging, our 
people look around for some escape 

Fiction. it seems to me, has become 
that escape and most authors are con 
tributing to that escape by allowing 
their 

reality 
which 


from 
to materialism. A recent book 
achieved the 
seller” accolade is a good example of 


writing to degenerate 


coveted “best 
this degeneration. 

to Etern 
materialistic 
country. Even 
vouthful and rugged 
in a T-shirt—is a common-place. The 
sloppy which surges 
through the book, the abundance of 
formerly unprintable which 
achieved publication and the lavish 
price which Hollywood paid for the 
$185,000 ) 
to national 


James Jones’ From Here 
ity has been hailed by 
critics all across the 
Jones’ picture 
sentimentalism 


words 


screen rights have raised 
the novel 


rhis 


seems to 


prominence 

literary evaluation 
that the cult of 
has conquered our writers 


sort of 
indicate 
realism 
ind critics, and. more important, has 
nfluenced even Catholic fiction writ 
rs to abandon the eternal truths in 
heir writings because of a lack of 
vell-educated 
The Catholic irtis 
nind of the Church 
Waugh and 
lie to these 


\riting of life. but 


reading audience 

atune to the 
Graham Green 
Undset 


Evelvn Sigrid 


rive the realist cultists by 
never torgetting 
that man’s most important relationshiy 


is to God. The unfortunate thing for 




















































































































by RALPH THOMAS, S.A. 


ALTARS ON 
NIAGARA 


THE FALLS at Niagara (before you 
have seen them) suggest honey- 
mooners, dynamos, and Shredded 
Wheat. But as we edged our way out 
on the visitors’ ledge and looked up 
at the massed waters plunging in tire- 
less cascades down the broad abyss, 
our first thoughts were on something 
else. The autumn breeze blew the 
swirling mists into foamy clouds. The 
thunderous roar resounded from cat- 
aract to cataract. At times the gigan- 
tic Horseshoe Falls almost disappear- 
ed in spray. Man’s first cry before 
this wonder of the New World is one 
of awe, of surrender. 

Surrender to what? To the power 
of the waters? To the Creator of the 
waters. The torrent we see, the roar 
we hear, the spray we feel are all 
from Him. 

The early natives of America, the 
Indians, sensed this truth. Each year 
the tribes living east of the Niagara 
gathered near the Falls for a public 
rite. They would present to the Great 
Father a visible gift, as a token of 
self-surrender. They would make a 
return to the Creator Who gave them 
the fertile valleys, the broad forests, 
the mighty waters. But what gift best 
represented the religious beat of 
their savage hearts? 

The gift of themselves. Or of one 
of themselves. 

They chose the most beautiful 
maiden of the tribe. They placed her 
in a canoe made of the fresh bark of 
a sturdy tree. And amid communal 
ceremony the native chief pushed the 
canoe and its human burden into the 
river where it quickly took up the 
speed of the rushing current and 
swept forward over the Falls into the 
whirlpool below! 

The instinct for sacrifice spoke so 
imperiously within them that they 
offered a human victim on a wild 
altar provided by nature. The prac- 
tice was revolting. God wrote in their 
hearts, “Thou shalt not kill.” But His 












visible might also spoke to them, 
“Set up altars and offer gifts.” 

There was an altar... The,word 
means something high and elevated. 
It must be high upon an eminence 
because it signifies the Lord High 
God. 

And a gift. These (fortunately) 
were not always human sacrifices. 
There were foodstuffs—the grains of 
the field, the choice fruits, or the 
deer captured in the chase. 

And the offerer...He was the go- 
between who gave the gift to God 
in man’s name. 

And the occasion . . . Often the 
rhythm of the seasons was followed 
—the spring equinox, the harvest 
time. Or it marked the declaration of 
war, or the conclusion of a peace. 

There is in man.an inborn desire to 
offer sacrifice to God. 

Other people of a different race 
were destined to come to Niagara. In 
the summer of 1673 the Count de 
Frontenac built a fort on Lake On- 
tario. France had planted . her first 
stockade on the lakes. He sent La 
Salle, with four Franciscan priests, to 
explore the waterway. On December 
6, Father Hennepin reached the out- 
let of the Niagara River. They then 
went by canoes to the Mountain 
Ridge. Climbing forward overland to 
the heights of Lewiston, they came in 
sight of the mighty cataract. Father 
Hennepin penned the first descrip- 
tion of Niagara. 

But before the Franciscan had be- 
gun writing his account of the won- 
ders of Niagara—before the explorers 
had begun erecting a stockade—they 
made an altar on the bank beneath 
the Falls. The spot is still marked. 
Here, within sight and sound of the 
rushing waters, they offered the first 
Mass on the Niagara. No other act 
could better express their submission 
to the Creator and their gratitude for 
having been the first to explore 
nature’s astounding spectacle at Ni- 
agara. 





American Catholics is that this writing 
was produced by Europeans. Our 
American Catholic fiction writers 
ire stymied by materialism and an 
wudience lacking the necessary edu 
cation to appreciate good writing 
rhe current crop of young Catho 
lic writers, with a few notable excep 
tions, are concerning themselves with 
writing “from the inside out,” refusing 
to believe, with Nobel prize-winning 
William Faulkner that 


man or woman writing today has for 


the young 


gotten the problems of the human 
heart in conflict with itself which 
alone can make good writing because 
only that is worth writing about 
worth the agony and sweat. He must 
learn them again leaving no room 
in his workshop for anything but the 
old verities and truths of the heart, the 
old, universal truths (emphasis add 
ed) lacking which any story is ephem 
eral and doomed love and honor and 
pity and pride and compassion and 
sacrifice 

Until he does so he labors under 
a curse. He writes not of love, but of 


h nobody loses 


lust, of defeats in whic 
anvthing of value, of victories with 
out hope ind, worst of all, without 
pity and compassion. His griets grieve 
on no universal bones, leaving no 
scars. He writes not of the heart but 
of the glands 

This statement of Faulkner's, Amer 
icas greatest contemporary writer in 
my opinion, although condemning the 
current crop of writers, contains an 
implicit castigation of the reading 
public that should have — especial 
weight among Catholics. It is this: In 
fiction as in everything else the 
public will get the type of book they 
want. Jones’ novel is one horrifying 
example but there are many mor 
now enjpoving large sales 

Literature, we are told, should hold 

mirror up to life. If such be the 
case and we Catholics look into that 
mirror I believe that “our hearts 
ought to be frozen with horror at the 
spectacle of our own failure.” We 
know that today’s literature is materi 
alistic. We have not yet learned that 
as Catholics we have a terrible re 
sponsibility. And Catholic readers 
hold the key which might release 
some inspiring creative work from our 
Catholic authors if they will but ex 
ercise their God-given intelligence in 
choosing the books they will read 

Robert O. Bowen's The Weight of 
the Cross is a case in point 

Mr. Bowen, a young Catholic, has 
written a novel on the theme of Re 
demption. Set in the Pacific just be 
fore and during the second World 
War, we find Tom Daly a_psycho- 
pathic case in a Naval hospital in 


Manila as the book (Cont. on page 22) 
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than the spirit of morality These 
ind similar Christian principles form 

; the author's groundwork for a cor 

; 2 : q porative state which at present is held 
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tion facing the world today is “More 
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d in the Rain by Rev. William L. the steward; they exhibit it in their there are good biographies in it. We 
mn- Doty Bruce, $2.75) completes a thoughts and their reactions; they highly recommend it 
nd cycle in one of the trends of present like us, are reaching for their ideal . 
nd day writing. In recent vears we have stratosphere heights don’t he Ip.) but We've Also Read 
seen various aspects of the priestly fall short of it eT ae tried his painting 
} . ‘ iS « 54 
= life presented in best-selling works Chere is much to interest and to per a is k 
of from the humble Trappist monk to the ¢ntertain in this novel of ideas and es ee eee ee ee 
es Cardinalate. In this novel by Fr. Dot) reflections; the action is kept at a filled pen; the result is not a beautiful 
+h we now have as our theme the differ minimum, and of excitement there is canvas tow or but rather nice 
ut ent facets that go to make up the nothing patches scattered here ind there 
ve life of a young parish assistant Catholic Belief which blur when united. His novel 
no The story concerns itself with Fr What Cathol Bel loset The Watch (Farrar, Strauss, & Young 
itho jews > ve 
ut Roy Cartwright, a curate of seven : - eens go : " : wie $3.75) contains no real plot, or even 
Peiper and Heinz Raskop (Panth , 
vears experience. After being en 2 characters. Told in the first person 
eon, 52.00 In 106 pages the authors 
er gaged in parish activities for that : f tl it concerns a young man’s sojourn in 
length of time he feels that most of fi y peacues ee gentle. aig: _ , | , 
he ~ ho matt wee _ i: 2 Catholic Creed. Not a text-book, not Rome during the Resistance Move 
» IS Ci % as epbe awi 1S 
. aii j ’ . id ‘ = aa : . a diatribe against others, nor a justi ment in 1946. He meets triends 
¢ now ceterminec ‘ some g OS] 
an = an t " t. ay th, I fication of the Catholic position, just drinks wine, eats, he walks the streets 
Vv ive mus re aone 0 an la 7ea 
hase tea flat mee ers that it a direct explanation of what a Catho he does some journalistic work, he 
ia vac ito a Tlame and decides tha ‘ 
, lic means when he says, “I Believe travels to the bedside of his dving 
In can be done best by promoting Catho \\ ; } ; 
i. lie Action in his parish. How he does Ay = you 7. oe to get this” uncle. And that’s all. E xcept for the 
e\ this in the face of difficulties and = her y ut ‘ye it I. talk. He talks, his friends talk. And 
t i (Cs » . 
ng discouragement makes up the plot tor pl sasaes itholic_frienc tis we nothing is iccomplishe d. Nor is an 


written, and beautified by some mag 
re most of the book. But other very in impression made 


nificent passages from the great 
Fathers of the Church 


teresting sidelights of a curate’s life 


But the scenes ind the sights in 
are brought in quite skillfully, and 


Rome, the people on the streets, in 








he the total result is a lifelike reflection State and Society the doorways, in the city dumps, the 
vat of ~~ role - a —_ er The Corporative State by Joaquin digressions on “the watch,” on human 
. ‘ wn “ 0g sated re Azpiazu, S.J] Herder, $4.00 life and its meaning, here we can say 
he re autho S a Dit ar IClal In Spots ‘ 
* ind that Fr. Cartwright is incline , t Corporative society must be influ the book shines. The shining however 
ve ‘« . ‘“ -, 0 
‘ri feel sorry for himself. But these are ©ced by the great social virtues is so obscured by the shadows, the 
hat minor flaws in a book which makes Justice, equity, and social charity symbols, and the inaction, that the 
a worthwhile reading. the spirit of economy can be “no other book makes difficult reading T 
ers 

Man Out of Reach 
ise 
yur 2) What was the use of journeys YOU READ THE LATEST BOOKS AND HELP US TOO 
on which were spurred on by un 
in happiness” Edmond Lemaire asks him GrayMoor Press, 110 Ringgold St., Peekskill, New York 
ad. self as he sits among the passengers 3 
of ere leplane. These passenaers. of Dear Father: Here is my book order to help support your seminaries. 1 

7 ‘ Pp <i have checked the book T want. Enclosed please find & 

all types and temperaments, have 
has been gathered together by the - 3 . 5 
“x imagination of Archbishop David — xame 
“ld Mathew and sent wonderingly and 
” thoughtfully into the air in his novel, street 
in The Mango on the Mango Tree 
19) Knopf, $3.00.) The unhappiness is City Zone State 









THAT ALL MAY BE ONE - (he Lamp - 21 





Scanning the Scene 
From page His 
mate was a boy called Gaddy 


20) opens. room 
Tom's 
sin had been against himself, the sin 
of isolation and retreat. Gaddy’s was 
different and Tom tried desperately 
to win him back to a desire to live 
but failed. Tom eventually 
demption through suffering and dis- 
cipline imposed on him while a pris 


finds re 


oner of the Japanese. In the book 
Bowen demonstrates that suffering 
and discipline are redemptive. He 


tries, like Francis Thompson, to indi 
cate that “The Hound of Heaven” is 
relentless in His pursuit of His Crea 
tures. that the stuff 
which makes saints and mystics can 


Bowen proves 


be handled by a creative artist who 
has both feet on the ground. The 
unfortunate thing is that the novel 


will remain on library shelves gather 
ing dust as far as the great majority 


| 








of Catholic readers are concerned 
It will receive the same 
Catholic 
Prince of 


American 


treatment 
author’s work. J. F 
Darkness was “a 
Catholic let 


another 
Powers 


milestone in 


ters.” This exquisitely written book of 
short stories was a test and a chal 
lenge to American Catholic readers 
and they failed miserably. They fail 
ed because they have been weaned 
on the type of fiction which uses 
Rosaries and miracles as background 
have grown up reading magazines 
with a “pulp” mentality or with peri 
odicals which are not better than 
poor imitations ot the large slicks 


Very rarely does a Catholic magazine 
print quality stories, but when they 
do they are very liable to be accused 
of being high-brow or arty. Then, too, 
we have been educated on the type 
of magazine which consistently avoids 


depicting sin in the stories they pub 
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lish. Have the editors forgotten that 
as | Cardinal Newman warned us. that 
we cannot have al sinless literature 
in a sinful world?” Or is it because 


the reading audience would be shock 
ed into cancelling subscriptions i an 
author wrote (and an editor printed 


a story which probed the relationshiy 


of man to God with all its ramitica 
tions? It seems to me that the latter 
answer is the truer one and I will 


welcome comments 


Catholic 


your 


fiction is in a bad state in 


America. We have Powers, Richar 
Sullivan and Joe Dever and a few 
more competent authors. We have 


young writers like Bowen and_ poets 
like Merton and Jessica Powers who 


give promise of much to come, but 
bv and large, our Catholic authors 
are far behind the secularistic writers 


of our age. This is because Catholic 
readers have allowed good books to 
die without thereby 
forcing the authors to prostitute their 
talent 


ed to encourage 


being read 
The Catholic reader has retus 
our authors to write 
from the heart and has negelected t 
lo quote Sr 
“The reader 


accept his responsibility 
Mariella Gable, O.S.B.: 
has tre mendous obligations. He should 
remember that without a great ( ath 
litera 
ture is not possible. He should rea 


olic audience a great Catholic 


the good books which we have and 
But 
to art is his Chris 


make them known 
tant than his duty 
tian duty 


more impor 
to himself. He should note 
that he, too, is a marksman and that 
the bull's God 
him to to 
whole heart, his whole soul, his whole 


eve has commanded 


hit is love God with his 


strength. Suddenly he will be dazzled 


by the discovery that he as a human 
being and the Catholic artist as artist 
are aiming at the same _ target. No 


longer is there a divisive spirit 
If Catholic learn to 
and appreciate good fiction then our 
Catholic fiction writers will come 
forth with the type of Catholic fic 
tion which is prevalent in Europe 


readers read 


We will get the type of savage writ 
ing produced by Bernanos as he flays 
mediocrity mercilessly, or a Claudel 
who writes of sanctity with such im 
pelling insight, or a Greene who can 
write of life’s grimness and yet not 
lose sight of the eternal, or a Waugh 
who can satirize our age with biting 
and belligerent prose while subtly re 
minding his readers that there is more 
to life than material comfort and a 
large bank account. 

When such a day dawns in Ameri 
ca it will be the Catholic reading 
public who will give the necessary 
impetus and encouragement. Then he 
will know that the materialistic writers 
in our midst are what they are--the 
silliest authors in the world. t 
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Inside Story 

From page 19) love and grace 
which would foster a new growth of 
virtue. To block off that grace and 
love, is in itself, a kind of sin, for it 
too spoils God’s design. It is of course 
what is called a sin of omission. It 
vas certainly clear that my sins on 
that score were numerous! 

But would I continue to see all 
this? Likely enough I wouldn't unless 
I hit upon a plan to help me A 
couple of ideas presented themselves 
One was that I should follow the old, 
traditional practice in the Church of 
examining my conscience every day, 


while recent sins were still fresh in 
mind An accompanying act ot con 
trition would help guard against rep 
etition.) To do this, a minute or so 
before I went to bed—perhaps while I 
put pin curls in the back of my hair 

would suffice. The method I'd been 
using of examining my conscience 
only before Confession, resulted in 
making previous weeks appear as a 
gravish blur, without black outstand 
ing sins. It left me with merely a 

igue feeling of being un-good 

Secondly, it might help to follow 
nother long forgotten, but traditional 
practice, that of examining myself not 
only about sin, but about virtue. (Why 
do we ordinary Catholics neglect 
these time-honored means?) I would 
ask each night: Was I better today 
than yesterday? If not, it is probable 
that I'm worse, for it is generally be 
lieved that we can’t stand still in life 
We either progress or retrogress. So, 
if impatience were my besetting sin, 
! would ask: Was I more tolerant of 
old Aunt Susie today? Or was I more 
patient in teaching Jane her arith 
metic? 

But of greater importance as a way 
of improving my examination of con- 
science and ultimately of improving 
myself, was another idea which came 
to me in the form of a resolution. | 
resolved never to examine my con 
science without first meditating for a 
few minutes on the fact of God’s 
presence, measuring myself against 
His holiness and considering with 
Him and in the light of that Presence, 
the loyal allegiance I owe Him. Ob- 
viously, when the light of His Presence 
enters the picture, the pettifogging 
standards of the world by which I 
usually judge my acts, should be 
shown for what they are, and likewise 
the iJlumination of His holiness should 
search out any hidden ugliness which 
is lurking under the respectable 
“front” of so much of my daily living, 
and which I have been unconsciously 
sheltering or ignoring. For “He re- 
vealeth deep and hidden things and 
knoweth what is in darkness: and 


light is with Him.” 





Hiucompleted Burs 


Saint Margaret of Scotland: 


Blessed Martin De Porres: 


Saint Christopher: 

















Burse Appeal 


Our Divine Lord says to you, “Lay up to 
yourselves treasures in Heaven.” 


When the twilight of life comes to every 
man he asks himself, “what will my eternity 
be?” The conscience, by which every man 
will be judged, answers the question for 
everyone. “As you have lived in this life so 
shall your eternity be; you will appear before 
God holding in your hands only the things 
you have given away.” 





Leave something to God, the Giver of all 
Good Gifts in your last will and testament. 






HERE’S HOW! 


I bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 


Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y., the sum of, ......+. 
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THE OFFICIAL GUARDIANS OF THE 


HOLY LAND SHRINES GIVE YOU 

“the most comprehensive and soal stirring 

description of that Land which is ours. . 

A beautiful book, with glorious colored pic 

tures, with gorgeous biblical background 

—RT. REV. MONSIGNOR THOMAS J. MCMAHON, 
President, Pontifical Mission for Palestine 


THE CATHOLIC SHRINES 
of the HOLY LAND 
by the Very Rev. Paschal Kinsel, O.F.M. 
and Rev. Leonard Henry, O.F.M. 
With 150 photographs and 8 color pages 
by Alfred Wagg * Size 71, x10. + $5.00 
At your bookstore or direct from 
FARRAR, STRAUS & YOUNG, Dept. 32 
101 Fifth Ave., New York 3 








Holy Water 


From page 8) Name of the Father 


and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Ghost. Amen, 

Then the priest says this final 
prayer 

Let Us Pray 

O God, torever gloriously trium 
phant, Author of invincible power, and 
King of a Kingdom unconquerable 


Who restrains the force of the hosts 
of hell, Who overcomes the savagery 
of the roaring enemy, Who totally 


overcomes the wickedness of the 
levil, we pray and beseech Thee in 
fear and trembling, O Lord, to look 
with favor upon this creature of salt 
and water. Let the sun of Thy 


bounty shine upon it; sanctify it with 
the of Thy fatherly 
Through the invocation of Thy Hol 
Name may every place where it is 
sprinkled be freed from every pollu 


dew goodness. 


tion of the unclean spirit and de 
livered from the fear of the poisonous 
serpent. And may the presence of 


the Holy Spirit be ever with us who 
call upon Thy mercy. Through Our 





Used Typewriters 
STANDARD or PORTABLE 


WANTED 
For St. Anthony’s Legion 


Any typewriters you care to donate 
would be greatly appreciated. Address: 
ST. ANTHONY’S LEGION 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y 
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Lord Jesus Christ, Thy Son, Who with 


Thee liveth and reigneth in union 
with the same Holy Spirit for ever 
and ever. Amen 

The foregoing beautiful exorcisms 
and blessings show how powerful 
Holy Water is. Devils hate it and 


fear it as we know from their tortured 
actions when it is sprinkled on those 
poor unfortunates who are possessed 
Holy Water gives aid in temptation 
brings health to the sick, and safets 
to those who are well. 


Catholics in truth should appreciate 


the benefits that come from. using 
Holy Water and using it frequently 
They know that Satan is wily and 


that he roars through the world attack 
ing souls tempting them to sin, seek 
ing in every wav he can to damn 
them forever. He is much more clever 
He has the intelligence of 
the 


cannot 


than we. 


an angel whereas Wwe have only 


intelligence of men which 


compare in clarity, in brilliance, or in 


intensity. The devil can make good 


look evil and evil look good He can 
deceive us so easily that if the power 
of God were not with us he would 


trick us into Hell in the twinkling of 
Holy Water is 
Holy Water is a 
quickly puts him to flight. 
Phat's Catholic 
should have one or more Holy 
fonts and keep them filled. Parents 
their children the 
to bless themselves with 


an eye. armor against 


him; weapon that 


home 


Water 


why every 


should train from 
earliest 


Holy 


out of the house. 


ade 


Water every time they go in or 


the 
to give this training is by 


And, of course 
best way 
example. 
During storms or in any other dan 

the sprinkled. 


Sick rooms and nurseries should also 


ger house should be 


receive their share of the blessings 
that come from God through the use 
of Holy Water. 

Every Sunday after he sprin 
kled the people at High Mass the 
priest the beautiful 
prayer. It admirably sums up the ben 


efits you receive when vou use Holy 


has 


sings following 


Water in your home. 
Ant. Thou shalt sprinkle me with 


hyssop and I shall be cleansed; Thou 


shalt wash me and I shall be made 
whiter than snow. 
Let Us Pray 
Hear us, O Holy Lord, Almighty 


Father, God Eternal, and send down 
Thy holy Angel 
guard, cherish, protect. visit, and de 
fend all who live in this house. 
Through Christ, Our Lord. Amen. 
Isn't it a shame that so many good 
Catholics through their ignorance ox 


from Heaven to 


carelessness neglect to obtain these 
benefits.2 t 
1. See By the Light of the Lamp page 12 

2. See This Month page ! 
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Crusader for Unity in England 
From page 18) prayer I would 
‘ lingly undergo the pains that the 
English would suffer if eternally lost 
that all should return to the bosom of 
the Church.’ 

During his visit to Rome in 1863 
or the General Chapter, Fr. Ignatius 
ser ired the Holy Fathe rs confirma 
tion of indulgences granted in 1850 


fo 


the recital of prayers for England's 
conversion, notably the thre« Aves 
said at Benediction of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament in a_ Passionist 
Church. Today in all Passionist houses 
th 


tor the conversion of England amem 


uighout the world an Ave is said 


wial to the zeal and love of Fi 
Ignatius 

Perhaps because he gave himself 
so unselfishly, the end came quickly 
He preached a mission at St. Patrick's 
Church, Coatbride, Scotland from 
September 27 to October 1, 1864 
Setting out to visit a friend at Car 
stairs where he changed trains, he 
iked directions of two children 
Suddenly he fell and died at their 
feet, without the pniest or the sacra 
nents. But he was the Crusader to 
the end for his last words were 
Prav for England 

Bishop Ullathorne of Birmingham 
pre iched_ the eulogy reminding his 
udience of the great work which the 
wWble priest had done “To you 
Fathers of the rude frieze, brethren 
f his Order, with the name of Christ 
m vour breast, and the love of His 
Passion in your heart, he says: “Pray 
for England pray for her conve 
sion! Superiors of the Benedictine 
Order, whom a special circumstance 
has brought here today, Fr. President 
General, representatives of St. Ben 
edict, as of St Augustine, and the 
nonastic successor of that first apostle 
f England, and to you Priors of the 
Order, he says: “Fail not from the 
work of your forefathers; pray for 
England, pray for her conversion.’ 
Daughters of the virginal veil, who 
we his children, whilst you suffer the 
grief of loss, but rejoice that he is 
vith God, to you also he said: ‘Pray 
for England, pray for her conver 
sion 

The Crusader was dead but his 
Crusade went on. New guilds and 
contraternities for the conversion of 
England sprang up on all sides and 
Pope Leo XII himself sent an Apos 
tolic Letter Ad Anglos to the English 
with the beautiful prayer to Our 
Lady for the recovery of her dowry. 
\nd so down through the years the 
message and the mission of Fr. Ig 
natius the Passionist comes like a 
constant refrain, but with all the force 
it mighty challenge: “Pray for 
England, pray for her conversion.” Tt 





oa 


“ 


1? 





n~ 


> 


o> a 





“ 


> 


“« 


12> 


1 















































REMEMBER 
your loved ones who have entered eternity 
1 Solemn Requiem Mass will be offer d 
on All Soul’s Day, November 2 
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ve if ‘a fr c1(e 





IN ADDITION 
a special Mass will be celebrated 
every day during November 
So write the names of your departed 
relatives, friends and benefactors 
in the space provided belou 
or on any piece of paper 
BUT Do 1r Now so you will have them 


remembered on All Soul's Day, November 2 
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Send the names of those you 
wish to have remembered to 


rHE LAMP, PEEKSKILL, NEW YORK 
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Significant ...not superficial ...« Yecutiful gold leas 
certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 
crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 


enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 


has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 





GRAYMOOR 
Purgatorial Society 
An ideal way in which to help your 
beloved dead is by enrolling them 
in our Purgatorial Society. The living 
may also be enrolled and participate 
in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 
Remembrance in three thousand masses 
offered yearly for Purgatorial members 


and a remembrance in 30,000 other masses, also in 
the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars. 





PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement Full payment $ Partial payment $___ 


Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below 


Living 


Single membership $5.00 Deceased 





~ Family Membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00_ ~ 


Send te 





Street 





City Zone State 





Baenlled be 





Street 





City Zone State 
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The Young Faithful 
From page 6 At still anot er 
event, held in a dormitory loung 
al place where big dances ure sorme- 
times held, speakers were assembled 
who had _ traveled great distances 
and there were exactly five students 
present. Three of these were members 
of the committee on arrangements, 
Five students out of a student body 
of over ten thousand, and no one 
else! In reporting and editorializing 
the Week, the university daily was 
bitter and seemed mystified at the 
deplorably poor ittendance 

In this well-intentioned movement 
to recognize religion on our campus 
at least for four days, the Catholics 
declined to participate officially, be 
cause of a slip-up on the part of our 
Bishop. A decade or more previously 
His Excellency had thoughtlessly as 
signed our Forts Hours Devotion to 
take place just at this time; indeed 


the beginning of Forty Hours coin 


cided by day and hour with the initial 
session of {eligion Ith Life Week ] 
did not hear how large a_ turnout 
they had at this “non-denominational 
opening service, held in the university 
auditorium, but we did our usual 
Sunday morning business at the old 
stand, to the tune of five over-stuffed 
Masses. That evening the church was 
again bulging at the seams, with 
almost as many people waiting outside 
to get in in order to go to confession. 
The crowd wore out a squad of 
priests that night and the next, and 
rail after rail of communicants were 
served at each of the before class 
Masses 

At the closing service, as the priest 
placed the Blessed Sacrament on the 
exposition throne, the Celestial Choirs 


must have wept with joOV, or envy, 
at hearing those hundreds of lusty 
young voices singing out the Tantum 
ergo. Well anvhow vou could have 
heard them at least three blocks 
away. Unquestionably many of those 
College Joes and Betty Co-eds did 
not know the meaning of the Latin 
words they were singing, but you may 
be sure they understood  perfecth 
well why they were there and what 
thev were working for. And the glori 
ous part of it was, these youngsters 
had turned out almost en masse with- 
out the needling and wheedling of 
ballvhoo and advertising tor al series 
of strictly non-obligatory — religious 
services, an effort that represented a 
real sacrifice on their part in study 
hours, sleep and leg exercise. They 
had learned early and well the im 
portance of religion in life. 
Religion in Life Week at Secular- 
ama U. has been over for quite some 
time and any enthusiasm for religion 





it may have aroused among our non- 
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Catholic students has probably sub 


sick The Christian Association has 
es ed its regular busy work The 
Pr stant students continue to stay 
iM from their church services in 


roves. But up at St. Mary’s they are 
packing them in at “the longcst 
juous run of any play on record 
quote a theatre-loving friend 

nine. Let me repeat 1 am not gloat 
ng. | am truly sorry for these annual 
teligion in Life Week flops; I am 
SOrr the Christian Association hasn't 


something more dynamic au more 
wurishing food, to offer the thousands 
#f spiritually starved young people on 
the campuses of our country 

| have recounted this dismal epi 
sade only incidentally Through it 
nd by contrast I was able to illustrat 
vhat to me is a source of astonishment 
ind delight in the Catholic Church 
the theme of this article, the faithful 
ss of the yvoung American taithful 
If any moral is to be derived fiom it 
t is that the making of faithful 
oldiers of Christ is dependent almost 


entirely on sound basic training and 


the type of rations issued Highly 
ecommended and be Cinning early 
in life are drill according to the 
R.O.T A Religiously Orthodox Thon 
stic Catechism ind plenty of the 
Bread of Life Tt 


ee 


The Face on the Kitchen Floor 

From page lo an evening ot fun 
Sally's joy was complete. She told 
Pete about the poems she had been 
reading, and he listened attentively 
He was not familiar with the author 
Pete said, but the poems certainly 
sounded inspirational. If there was 
i tiny look of confusion about his 
thoughtful) brown eyes, she buried 
the thought with the knowledge that 
t was only Pete’s surprise at this 
sudden change for the better in his 
wit 

When Sally went upstairs that 
night she threw a kiss at Lady Mar 
ella’s smiling photograph ‘Bless vou 
You knew what you were talking 
ibout. Now let’s see what else you 
have to suggest, Madame.” The ex 
ercises that Sally put herself through 
for the improvement of her figure 
were an ordeal. 

Next day she limped through her 
housework surprised at the assort 
ment of aching muscles she had not 
known her body contained. She did 
not have time to make cornsticks to 
go with the fish for dinner, nor time 
to play croquet with the children in 
the afternoon, but she arrived at the 
table freshly dressed, hair waved 
ind lipstick bright. She discussed the 
new novel she was reading with Pete. 
Pete listened carefully, but the chil 
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your locality or write to 
Father Director, Ave Maria 
Hour, Graymoor, Garrison, WN. Y. 
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dren murmured about Mother being 
different. 

“Mother never has time for any 
thing any more,” Gary said when 
he was told mother had not yet 
sewed the Tiger patch on his sweater 

For a week Sally stayed with her 
routine faithfully. Occasionally the 
children complained about the lack 
of desserts and no games with mother 
but Pete’s interest in Sally was defin 
itely wholehearted. At times Sally 
even felt that he was worried about 
her. Better than boredom, she told 
herself contentedly. 

Then all at once Betty came down 
with measles. The next day Tod 
followed her. The first days of the 
children’s sickness, Sally managed to 
nurse them, look after the house, and 
still present a bright neat self at the 
dinner table. But there came a night 
when Tod’s fever ran high, and Betty 
wept because the rash burned her 
body. Through the night, Sally took 
turns at the bedsides of the two chil 
dren. She sponged Tod’s hot head 
and arms, gave him aspirin, and she 
soothed the rash on Betty’s body with 
frequent applications of lotion. To 
quiet their restlessness, she sat be 
tween their beds and sang Frog 
Went-A-Courting, Billy Boy, and all 
the cowboy songs she could remember 

The next morning, with the quick 
recovery common to children, Tod 
and Betty were better. After a light 
breakfast, both children fell asleep. 
Coming downstairs, Sally felt dazed 
from lack of sleep. She stood in the 
center of the living room and looked 
about her. As though she were seeing 
through a new pair of eyes, she 
suddenly realized neglect had crept 
into the corners of her house. There 
hadn't been a vase of flowers on the 
piano in a week; the starched lace 
scarf on the radio drooped. The fruit 
bowl was bare. As though she had 
been refilled from a_ reservoir of 
strength, Sally stopped looking and 
plunged into her work. She took care 
of the neglected spots, gave the house 
a brisk cleaning, and in between times 
ran upstairs to wait on Tod and Betty. 
She was uneasily aware that she 
would have to find some time during 
the day to take care of her appear 
ance, and an occasional glance in the 
mirror confirmed that knowledge. 

Finally in the late afternoon, she 
decided she would just have time to 
roll out a pan of biscuits before dress 
ing for dinner. But she had _ not 
reckoned on Tod and Betty, who 
showing improvement by the minute, 
began to throw pillows and bits of 
puzzles at each other. Fifteen pre 
cious minutes were lost with Tod and 
Betty, fifteen more on Gary's arith- 
metic, and Pat simply had to have a 
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We commend to the prayers of our 
readers the souls of the faithful 
departed and particularly the de- 
ceased subscribers and their near 
relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us last month. Thirty 
Masses will be said for them. 
Margaret McNerney Timothy 
Cox. Kate Burns, Mae Grimes 
James Ross, Mrs. Timothy Cox 
Dr. Kriebs, Mrs. Thomas Shea 
Katie Martin, Charles Schulte 
Thomas King, Peter Headrick 
Angela Headrick, Lee Burkley 
John J. Welch, Nellie Smith, Sr 
M. Armella McCarthy, Margret 
Nagk Alice O'Donnell, John 
Reynolds, Mrs. Joseph Chippon 
Sr. Mary de Chantal Magner 
Alphonso Harritt, Mrs. Frowley 
Elizabeth Nash, Francella De 
vine, Richard Reilly, Jane Car 
berry, Joseph McVey, Sr. Mary 
Sacred Heart, William Drain 
James Quinn, Peter O'Reilly 
Mary Regan Devine, Gertrude 
Blanch, Joseph Donnelly, Pete 
O'Reilly, Patrick McQuade, Dee 
Nicolette, Christopher Carberry 
Mrs. A.J. Poisson, Mrs. Anna, Da- 
ly Ashley, Mrs. Albert Brien, Mr. 
J.E. Lauber, Mrs. Anna Boyd, 
Mr. Sylvester Sullivan, Mrs. Ann 
Hosic, Mr. Patrick J. Barrett, Mr 
James Noon, Miss Minnie Knowl- 
ton, Mrs. John Golden, James A 
Donovan, Mr. Harold Lippen, 
cott, Mrs. Sarah Donovan, Mr. 
William J. Walsh, Mrs. M.N. 
Brown, Mr. Patsy Esposito, Mrs. 
E. Gallagher, Miss Therese Men- 
no, Mrs. Ella Brogley, Alfonse 
Newton, Sr., Mrs. Sarah McNeile, 
J.A. Cullen, Rev. M.J. Brady 
Mrs. R.W. Clarke, Mr. Thomas 
Deacon, Lawerance Dean, Mrs. 
Lucy Flynn, Mrs. Mae Gutheil, 
Miss Hyacinth Hamilton, M.]. 
Hickey, Edward Maguinness. 
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skirt hemmed to wear that night 
There was no time left to freshen 
herself for dinner 

Ill at ease, Sally hurried to the 
table. Remorse stung her. Surely she 
could have managed better, then al 
at once she realized Pete and Gary 
and Pat were laughing—laughing at 
her 

Sally's heart sank 

Pat pointed at the top of her 
mother’s dress 

Dismaved, Sallv’s hands flew to the 
top button; she realized she wore 
the buttonless pink housedress 

“Tod’s sheriff's pin,” gasped Pat 
through her laughter. “Oh 
you can pin your dress together with 


mother 


anvthing and look beautiful. It’s just 
like old times 

“Your hair's all fluffy. I like it 
said Gary. “And lookit the hot bis 
cuits 

And those beautiful 
shoes,” Pete walked over and wipe 
the flour from Sally’s nose. “Now yor 
look natural 

She wiggled her toes in the too 


beautiful 


big loafers, and all at once Sally real 
ized there was love in the laughter ol 
her family. She began to laugh too 
‘But didn’t you like me dressed up?” 

“We love vou any way vou are 
said Pete 

So thev sat down to the dinner 
table and Sally. bubbling with happi 
ness, launched into a long description 
of her dav with Tod and Betty. When 
she finished, Sally realized Pete had 
been listening watchfully to every 
word she said. 

Pete is interested in my household 
chit-chat, no matter what Lady Mar 
cella says, she told herself. I know he 
is, but just to make sure, I'll ask him 

And she did later that evening 
“Honey,” 


Sally. “How could you ever doubt my 


Pete put his arms around 


interest? If I've been absentminded 
lately, it’s because of the business 
I'll tell you about it later. Nothing 
to worry about, mind you.” 

He put a finger under her chin 
‘Have you been digging into poetry 
and novels for my sake?” 

Embarrassed, Sally nodded 

Then Pete gathered her into his 
arms. “I've been worried about you 
fearing you were looking for an outlet 

that somehow home and the chil 
dren were becoming a burden.” 

“Pete, darling—that would be im 
possible.” 

Later that night Sally made a 
stealthy trip to the trash can Under 
her arm was a wad of newspaper 
“Good-bye, Lady Marcella,” she whis 
pered. “Good-bye forever, old face on 
the kitchen floor.” She tossed _ the 
paper into the container and went 
back into the house, t 
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Father Paul was born Lewis Thomas Wattson 
on the Eastern Shore of Maryland. His 
father, Joseph Wattson, was a High Church 
Episcopal clergyman. Despite poverty, Father 
Paul was sent to the best schools by his good 
Christian parents. Later he himself entered 
the ministry of the Episcopal Church. 

This chapter shows Father Paul as the enigma 
that he was before his conversion. To him, 

at that time, the Catholic Church was merely 
a branch of the True Church of Christ. 
Later, as a radical change came in his way of 


thinking, he made a complete about-face. 


ot Graymoor is publis 


Inc. Ail rights reserved 
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GOD SENDS ANOTHER SON 
IVIL WAR Was raging 


in the United States when Lewis ‘thomas Wattson, whom 
the world later loved and knew as Father Paul, was 
born on January 16, 1863. The bitter consequences of 
that war were felt by the people of the Eastern Shore of 
Marvland when the third son of the Reverend Joseph 
Wattson and his wife, Marv Electa. first saw the light of 
day The God-fearing rector of St. Clement's and_ his 
devoted wife rejoiced that Cod had sent them another 
child, even though they knew that with this blessing 
came another burden. A few davs later- the child was 
baptized by his father, and was given the name of Lewis 
Thomas: but from then on he was known bv his family 
ind his friends as “Tommy.” 

Since few details are available of the early vears of 
loseph Wattson’s nomadic ministrv. as he moved fron 
ye pastoral charge to another. still fewer details are 
known of his wife. Marv Electa. He had met her almost 
Vv accident. The twice-widowed lady had been one ot 
is parishioners who took an earnest interest in the activi 
es of the parish. When their friendship had developed inte 
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a strong love, tully cognizant of the uncertain future whicl 


faced her, she nevertheless consented to be his wife 
Until his appointment to St. Clement's, each day brought 
new hardstps and trials to Joseph and Mary Wattson 


But these generous souls iccepted them as coming from 
an Almighty | Who 


of us 


\ , , 
ither knows what is best for each 


Mary Electa Wattson often told those 
difficult early days. And though he 
iny of the wretched poverty of his parents’ early life, the 
story of that struggle vividly told that he never 


\ poor and struggling parish in Mississippi was 


PFommy ot 
never experienced 
Was so 
forgot it 
the scene of their most trving days 
recalled the day that her 
iummounced to her the that they 
moving shortly to a more comfortable rectory in Maryland 
and that this was definitely 
Part of the journey from Mississippi was made in an ox 


Her eves would light 
husband 
would be 


up whenever she 


good news 


the end of their wanderings 


cart. As they crossed the muddy waters of the Yazoo 
River, they looked forward to a new life in Maryland, and 
they were not sorrv to leave Mississippi where thev had 


suffered so much, behind them forever 


ind there 
was nothing extraordinary about him. He lived the life of 
being popular with his play 


Lewis Wattson was, by nature, a quiet boy 
the average American boy 
mates and taking part in their games. But he preferred to 
long walks through the woods. or to fish 
Kent County. He 
with a 
straw hat carelessly worn on his head and a fishing pol 
When parish duties permitted a few 


vo alone on 
in the 
| 


creeks which were abundant in 


vwcame a familiar sight on the country roads 


over his shoulder 
hours of relaxation, Joseph Wattson would join his son on 


these excursions, and these were Lewis happiest hours 


\ strong bond of affection grew up between the elderly 
minister and his youngest son; it was so apparent that the 


parishioners of St. Clement’s remarked how much alike 
they were 

Joseph Wattson was a great story-teller He could 
entertain his family and his friends hour after hour with 


the reliving of the exciting events of his ministry. And 
while his father spoke, Lewis would sit spellbound. The 
story he liked the best was the one about the “Jesuits in 
disguise.” It was always told with a tinge of humor. For 
Joseph Wattson, enjoying the blessings of the day, like 
all good men who have suffered unjustly at the hands of 
their fellow men, could look back on the cross of yesterday 
with knowing that bearing it bitterness 
had a better 


a smile without 


made him human being. 


One day, after returning from a parish sick call, Joseph 
Wattson and his son Lewis were sitting in the study of 
the rectory awaiting the dinner hour. The boy at that 
time was ten vears old. But that early age he 
was displaying a keen religion, 
a maturity far bevond his years. In moments such as 
this, the father and son often talked about the Catholic 
Church, her teachings and her ritual. And it from 
his father that Lewis Wattson, even as a boy, learned to 
love the Catholic practices which he observed in late1 
vears in his own ministry. Since his days at the General 
rheological Seminary in New York, Joseph Wattson had 
been a conservative High Church ritualist. So when the 
boy asked his father the 
been to a Roman 


even at 


interest. in disclosing 


Was 


question 


“Father, have you 
Catholic , 


ever servicer it came as 


no surprise. 


‘I was present once,” the father answered, “in the 
Roman Catholic Cathedral of Baltimore, when Walworth 
as a Paulist 
which packed the building to the doors. It was not so 


Father, addressed a vast concourse of men 
much curiosity which prompted me to go in as something 
else. You see, Walworth and I were students together 
at the ‘General.’ I had heard that he had joined the 
Roman Church and had become a priest. When I learned 
that he was preaching in Baltimore I made up my mind 
that I would hear him.” 
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Then he added, witl an 
forgot What we 
ving Order like 


He paused tor a moment 


lnpressiveness which his son never 


i piscopal Church is a Preac 


need in the 


the Paulists 


Deep within his soul, Lewis Thomas Wattson heard 


vhat he always believed to be the inspiration of the 
Holy Spirit. Clearly an inner voice whispered to him 
That is what you will do some day; found a Preaching 


Order like the Paulists 


intimation he had of his extraordi lar 
vocation. He never doubted that inner voice which promp 
ted him to undertake the great work of founding an order 
of “Preaching Friars.” The full extent of his unique voca 
what it would entail, developed in time; but 
the inspiration which motivated the work was given then 
father’s study. In all the remaining 
never doubted its reality or its significance 


It was the first 


tion ind 


in his vears of his 


life he 


A new world opened to Lewis Wattson when he begar 


his school days. The little rural school, which stood 
close to his father’s rectory, was where he receivec 
his elementary education. His parents, like all the self 


sacrificing parents of every age decided Lewis should 
advantage ot a good education so they sent 
secondary education to St. Mary's Hall, a 
private church school in Burlington, New Jersey The 


a private boarding school f 


have every 
him for his 
bec ome 


SC hool has since 


girls 


became a serious student, in 
acquiring knowledge. He 
conscious of what the whispering voice had told him-it 
set the goal of his life before him—and he worked 


and prayed the more intensely, knowing that his life was 


The caretrec boy now 


terested only in was ever 


studied 


to be different from that of his classmates. Three gen 
erations later, he told his Friars that as a student he ofter 
wondered just how he was to accomplish the task of 


founding a preaching order, and in those times he assured 
himself that the was of it, would 
him the way 


voice, certain as he 


she ww 


After he was graduated from St. Mary's Hall, he entered 
St. Stephen’s College at Annandale, New York. There he 
received his preparatory and college education. Scholas 
tically he ranked highest among his ¢ lassmates; his brilliant 
mind mastered the and the without 
difficulty 


classics sciences 


The autumn of 1882 found him enrolled among the 
students of the General Theological Seminary, his father’s 
alma mater. In later vears he told of the strange feeling 
that came over him as he passed through the portals ot 
the ivy-covered buildings that the critics of another day 
had called “another Oxford.” “I thought.” he said, “that 
being the son of a man who had been asked to leave 
because of his “Romish leanings, I would always be under 
surveillance.” But almost two decades had passed, and n 
remember the “Jesuits in disguise.” 


one seemed to 


One of his classmates, after the death of Father Paul 
described how he, as the young Mr. Wattson, looked and 
conducted himself at the seminary on Chelsea Square 
He was short in stature, with light hair and delicate 
features. His eyes sparkled as he spoke. Like his father 


he had 


popularity in every school. His originality made him stand 


a keen sense of humor, which is the secret of 
out as an independent thinker, whose opinions and ideas 
on most subjects were alwavs refreshing and enlightening 
a High Churchman 

, 
advanced 


In religious matters he was always 
like his father 
than his father ever dreamed of being. 


before him—though far more 


The Reverend Joseph Wattson, now an elderly man 
made many trips from Maryland to see his son at the 
seminary. Lewis was intensely proud of his father, who 
became well known to the students he met through his 
Among them there were who, like Lewis 
later took the road to Rome, and distinguished themselves 


son. some 
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is converts in the Church. Harry R. Sargent, who becamé 
) Leonard O.S.B., one of the founders of Portsmoutl 
Priory, Was one of these Betore his conversion he was 
Episcopalian Order of the 
He Cross. His conversion to Catholicism created quite a 
Another was William M« 
Episcopalian clergymen 
luring the Open Pulpit crisis. McGarvey was an outstand 
ng religious figure of the 


um important member of the 


listurbance among Protestants 


Garvey, leader of a group of 


early twentieth century. His 
! rsion, as well as that of some twenty 


in important development of what might be called the 


issoclaites, Was 


Oxford Movement in America 


| 1885 Lewis T. Wattson completed the three-year 
ourse of studies prescribed by the Canons of the Prot 


stant Episcopal Church for candidates to the ministry 


The Commencement exercises, at which the unusually 
large class of thirty students received their degrees of 
Bachelor of Divinity, took place during the week of 
Pentecost. On the Saturday before Pentecost the entire 


class gathered in St 
located just a city 


Peter's Episcopal Church, which was 
block from the seminary, for the 
Baccalaureate Sermon. Taking as his text Ye have 
not chosen Me, but I have 
F. Seymour 


chosen vou Bishop Georg 
of Springfield, delivered a masterful oration 
The exalted character of their calling, and their duty 

respond wholeheartedly to that call by manifesting a 
levotion to the service of the Church, was the underlving 
theme of the entire sermon. It fired the spirits of evervon 
n that class. For no one, however, did the Bishop's words 
Wattson. For him thos« 
inspired They were i challenge hurled 
ithim from the pulpit to be up and about his business 
and with 
issurance that divine 


nean more than to Lewis 


vords were 


onfirmation of his first call in his father’s study 
the confirmation came a further 
elp would never be far off 


The graduation was also held in St. Peters Church 
vhich the students of another dav had jokingly named 
The Vatican.” Lewis Thomas Wattson had the honor of 
reading an essay before the assembled faculty 
ind guests. It was a proud day for him; but for the 
Reverend Joseph Wattson and his wife 


recelve 


students 


seeing their son 
1S degree it was something more in answer to 


their prayers and a reward of their sacrifices 


Shortly after his graduation he was made a Deacon 
f the Episcopal Church, on May 30, 1885. The ceremony 
took place in St. Paul’s Church in Centerville, Maryland 
Illness prevented Bishop Henry C. Lay, of Easton, Mary 
land, who should have presided, from carrying out the 
He delegated Bishop Alfred Lee. of Delaware 
Joseph Wattson 
presented his son for the deaconship to the very Bishop 
who, forty 
service because of his expulsion from the seminary is 
i Jesuit in disguise.’ 


ceremony 
to act in his place And so it happened 


vears before had dismissed him from his 


We do not have to imagine what the thoughts of the 
Bishop were as he received Lewis Wattson to the diacon 
ite. On that day he expressed them. A dinner followed 
the ceremony, and Bishop Lee was among the guests of 
honor. The old man, now venerable with age, sat between 
the young deacon and his father. When he was called 
on to speak, tears coursed down his cheeks as he spoke 
f the incident which had taken place in his residence so 
He admitted how wrong he was when, to a 
bewildered and perplexed young man, he shouted: “Young 
man, go to Rome: for that is where you belong.” 


long ago 


But the sand in the hourglass of Joseph Wattson’s life 
was running low when he was finally and fully exonerated 
f the unjust charges which had hounded him for forty 
years. Men who had denied him a better livelihood had 
long since passed away when the Bishop, with moist 
eves, told his story. It did not matter now to Joseph 
Wattson, for in those years he knew in his heart that he 
was innocent of any connection with Rome as a “spy,” 
and therefore he could always speak of victory. 


Immediately atter his reception to the deaconship, be 
uuse of the lack of ministers at that time, Lewis Wattson 
vas given the care of St. James’ Church in Port Deposit 
Marvland. As a deacon he could not pertorm the Com 
nunion Service, but this duty 
his father. Five 
Fiven a city 


Was willing], assumed by 
months later oung Mr. Wattson was 
paris! 


rhe vestrymen at St. John’s Episcopal Church at King 
ston, New York, had for a long time been seeking a new 
rector. This position was first offered to the elder Mi 
Wattson, but he had retired from the active 
ninistry because of his age isked that this 
recommended 
issured them that he 
could discharge the full 
pastoral duties upon his reception to the presbyterat 
his plan ippe iled to the vestrvmen of St John’s and 
Lewis Wattson was invited to become its rector. He 
rived in Kingston with his parents in the 
ISS5S 


ilready 
However, he 
ypportunity be given to his son, whom he 
is an excellent pre cher. He ilso 


would assist his son until he 


autumn of 
ind there he remained for ten fruitful, happy vears 


The parishioners of St. John’s liked their young rector 
from the very start of his ministry among them. His 
extraordinary preaching ability, his dynamic personality 
ind his devotion to his parents made them realize how 
fortunate they were nh obtained — his 
Moreover, the arrangement of the elder ministet 
celebrating the Communion Service, while his son preach 
ed, attracted the peopl from all over the valle \; 


having services 


Unig ue 


Lewis Wattson was mace 
it’ the 


his ecclesiastical superior 


i presbyter the following year 


ige of twenty-three by { 


i special dispensation o 
Bishop Henry C. Potter of New 
York. This special dispensation was necessary since the 
Canons of the Protestant Episcopal Church require that 
candidates for the 


ministry be twenty-four vears of age 


Father Wattson, as he was now 
St. John’s after being made 


called, returned to 
i presbyter by Bishop John 
Scarborough, of New Jersey, in Holy Trinity Episcopal 
Church at Trenton. And now the full burden of the 
rectorship fell upon his shoulders, for the years had taken 
their toll of Joseph Wattson’s life. He died on July 4 
ISS7. “The Jesuit in disguise” now passes out of the pages 
of this volume, but his influence on the 
our hero remains all through it 


character of 


The fame of Father Lewis Wattson spread rapidly 
He w iS In demand whe never any special occasion called 
for a notable speaker Nor did he limit himself to the 
confines of the parish He interested himself in the civic 
iffairs of Kingston and served on many committees. The 
residents of Kingston soon realized that his endorsement 
of a project was not limited to a scrap of paper 


Father Wattson’s pulpit oratory was the powerful mag 
net which drew ever-increasing crowds to hear him. His 
services, though often verv ritualistic and following 
closely the Catholic rites, which he so admired, were well 
ittended by Episcopalians of all leanings 


‘I can see him now, wrote one of his parishioners 
of those days, at the time of his death in 1940, “as he 
would preach in his parish church, his wonderful voice 
touching all our hearts, his teaching appealing to us and 
making us better churchmen and churchwomen. He had 
a habit (probably you noticed it) while preaching, of 
grasping a black cross which hung around his neck, as 
much as to say, ‘in the Cross of Christ 1 glory!” A 
clergyman who later became a bishop in the Episcopal 
Church wrote: “I knew his as a preacher and I wish to sav 
he had no equal in that particular.” 


Father Wattson was innately refined and 
Charm, integrity, kindness, sincerity 
the essence of every 


cultured 
and nobility were 
sermon he ever preached. His 
eloquent and zealous preaching was but the expression 
of his deep spirituality. Moreover, his profound knowledge 
of the Scriptures and the writings of the Church Fathers 
put at his disposal a potent weapon with which to 
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detend truth and virtue 


wrote his sermons before delive ry 


combat error and vice and to 
He rarely 
from the abundance of his heart 
in the Holy Spirit to inspire him 
ordinary men would be considered 
with him a virtue 


They came 
and he always trusted 
This habit 


presumptuous was 


which in 


In May, 1894, he began the publication of The Fu'pit 
of the Cross, which was origin illy intended to be 
bulletin. However, its broadened to 
within their the spiritual welfare of 
living far beyond the limits of the parish in Kingston 
From the beginning of its publication The Pulpit of the 


In explaining the 


i parish 


aims soon include 


scope many others 


Cross was a controversial paper 
of the paper, in the first issue he Our policy 
will be rather than defensive.” The articles 
for the reflected the highly individualistic 
iews of the Looking through the files of this in 
teresting periodic il, one cannot help but be impressed 
vith the very Catholic-sounding titles of its articles—“The 
Doctrine of the Real Extreme Unction 
Ihe Forgiveness of Sins “The Sacrifice 
of the Mass.” 


object 
wrote 
ugezressive 
most part 
editor 


Presence 
‘Contirmation 


In his little parish bulletin, The Pulpit of the Cross, 
we find the enigma that was Father Paul before he 
became a Catholic. In his many articles he deplored the 
numerous divisions of Christianity and them 
vehemently. “Evidently it was in the mind of the Divine 
Author of the Christian rel gion * he wrote in one edition, 
to found on earth not many Protestant sects but one 
universal Church, and both the Old and New Testaments 
tell us the thing 


denounc € d 


same 


However, when he was asked in the pages of his parish 
bulletin: “But what do vou understand tru 
Church of Divine Authority to be?” he 
understand it to be that mighty Christian organism 


this one 
answe red I 
which 
has come down to us from Jesus and His Apostles under 
the name of the Holy Catholic Church and which exists 
todav in three great historic 
the Greek and the Anglican Communion 
prises all the English-speaking Christians throughout the 
world who are members of the Anglo-Cathol’ec Church 
lle gave that answer in November, 1894. Eight 
| ter, in July, 1895, he wrote in an editorial 


Roman 
which last com 


communions: the 


months 


The Roman Church bases her claim to spiritual jurisdic 
tion over the United States, along with the whole world 
besides, upon the doctrine of Papal Supremacy, which 
doctrine is that the Bishop of Rome is the Vicar of Jesus 
Christ on earth, the supreme ruler and head of the 
Catholic Church, and that it is necessary to salvation, for 
every liuman being, to acknowledge the Pope's authority 
and believe in his infallibility. Either the doctrine is tru 
or it is false; if it is true, there is no Catholic Church 
apart from the Pope, nor indeed any Christianity. If it 
he false, every other argument which the Church of Rome 
might put forth in defence of her position is vitiated 
and made of no effect by this one gigantic We 
appeal to history The argument from history as well 
as from Scripture is fatal to the Papal theories of the 
Church of Rome, and we cannot regard the Roman Catho 
lic hierarchy in America in any other light than being 
the representatives of a foreign bishop, having no lawful 
jurisdiction in the United States 


error 


In The Pulpit of the Cross Father Wattson defended 
his case for Anglicanism strongly and eloquently. But his 
ideas at that time on the Natme of the Church and her 
divinely constituted unity were a far cry from those he 
later defended and propagated. Three after he 
wrote the above editorial, when Divine flooded 
his soul, he made a complete about-face; not only did 
he repudiate what he had taught and written but, in 
the vears immediately followed the turn of the 
centurv, he became one of the most ardent defenders of 
the Roman Catholic Church and the Vicar of Christ on 
earth—the Pope. 


vears 
Grace 


which 
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BOOM ERANGS 
! would have you 
As you walk the 


For your 


brother 


ways of life 


smiling 


} , 
p another 


through the 


smile s 
Lurdens 


smiles that you are givin 


may le 
Rear his 
And the 
lam know.ng 
\ftes 
Will 


strive 


this is true, 
worth living, 


eturn again te 


making life 


you. 


would have a kind word, brother, 
L-ver lifting from your heart, 
For | know kind words will smother 

All the host of doubts that start 
In the soul, whose flesh is bleeding 
Where the hosts of dead dreams throng 
And in your own time of needing 


/ } 
They will come and make 


Edgar 


you strong 


Daniel Kramer 








But this was some thing of a future and gradual deve lop- 
ment. The Father Wattson of 1895 did not have the 
slightest intimation of what was to be a radical change 
of thinking. Articles with titles such as “The 
Catholicity of the Church,” and “The of Chureh 
Unity) continued to appear regularly. Editors of other 
Protestant read articles in amazement. 
Secular ne Wspapers also be gan to comment on some of 
expressed in The Pulpit of the 


in his wa 


Essence 


magazines these 


the views Cross 


The New York 


tendencies of the 


Sun, 
editor 
not too distant future 
it the 


Was a 


noticing the extreme Catholi¢ 
remarked that he would, in the 
itholic. Father Wattson, 
retorted that the New York 
behind the when 
We were baptized into 

thirty ago,” he 
and God, we expect to 
continue a Catholic until we die lo him the true 
Church of Christ Church of Fngland and its 
American branch, the Episcopal Church. All other churches 
Protestant founded on rebellion 
The Roman Catholic Church he 
despite the answer he 
to the correspondent in The Pulpit of the Cross, 
In this regard he was following in the footsteps of John 
Henry Newman who, before his conversion to the Cathe 
lic Church, believed that the Church of England had 
the Apostolical Succession; and that the doctrines of 
Rome were not held by the Fathers of the early Christiati 
Church 


become t ( 
indignant observation 


paper good many years times 
it expressed such an opinion 
the Holy Catholic Church 


declared « mphatic ally 


ove! vears 


please 
was the 


he regarded as sects 
ind nurtured in heresy 
placed in the same category 


gave 


Father Wattson was following the “Via Media” of New 
man—the Middle Road between Rome and Gene 
Calvinism )—tirmly believing that Anglo-Catholicism w 
the true Religion of Christ. But there came a day whe 
he, like Newman, who had _ writtell 
strongly against a cause,, and had collected a party, 
him by virtue of such writings, who gradually 
faltered in his opposition to it, unsaid his words, threw 
his own friends into perplexity and their proceedings 
into and ended by passing over to the si 
of those whom he had so vigorously denounced.’ 


In both of these sincere men there was a_ lack of 
sufficient grace to see the truth; and, unless God’s Graeg 
illumines the intellect, confusion, error and contradiction 
will prevail. God, however, later gave to them the nee 
essary Grace; and, responding to it, they became beacom 
lights guiding other men into the harbor of truth and 
light and grace—the Catholic Church—which they had 
found through that grace and which they so greatly 
loved. (Continued in November LAMP 
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round 


contusion 





